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THE SENTINEL ON MORRIS 
ISLAND. 


Wirrm measured tread along his lonely beat, 
At twilight, dawn, or in the derksome night, 
Or when at noon the sun, with growing heat, 
Lets fall his dazzling light— 


The watchful sentinel, up and down the shore, 
Paces with weary feet the yielding sand, 
While the salt waves, with deep and eullen roar, 
Shout hoarsely to the land. 


At dawn he sées the glitt’ring morning star 
Set like a jewel in the roseate sky; 
And glimmering to the sight, within the bar, 
The fleet at anchor lie. 


Tle sees the city, distant, dull, and gray, 
Its quaint old roofs and slender, tapering spires,- 
When darkly painted at the close of day 
Against the sunset’s fires. 


At night he *eos the heavens all spangled o'er 
With shining gems that like bright watch-fires burn; 
And though far off, and on a hostile shore, 
His thoughts to home will turn. 


Or maybe, in the pitiless, cold storm, 
While moans the wind like some poor soul in pain, 
With drooping head and weary, bended form 
He braves the pelting rain, 


And in his mind there dwells a picture fair— 
A cottage-room with walls like purest snow, 
Avd round the hearth-stone friendly faces there 

Shine in the fire’s warm glow. 


An aged man, with locks all silver white; 
An aged dame, his helpmate she through life; 
And still a third, with mild eyes beaming bright, 
Perhaps the soldicr’s wife; 


And rosy children climb upon her knee— 
With smiling face looks on the aged dame— 
They, laughing, clap their little hands in glee, 
And sweetly lisp his name. 


Now from the frowning batteries bristling side 
Peals forth theymurderous cannon’s awful roar, 
Waking the answering echoes, far and wide, 
From shore to farthest shore. 


So fades the pictur: each loved form is fled~ 
That waking vision, beautiful yet brief; 
And up the beach with solid, steady tread 
Comes on the brave * Relief.” 


Then on his bed, while falls the chilly rain 
And other sentivels their vigils keep, 
Sweet thoughts of home go flitting through his brain, 
And fill his dreamful sleep. 








Saturpay, Marcu 19, 1864. 





THE OPENING OF THE CAM- 
PAIGN OF ’64. 


HE preliminary operations of the campaign 
of 1864 have not been entirely satisfactory, 
but, with the exception of the battle of Olustee, 
in Florida, they have resulted in no disaster. 
The rebels have been kept wide awake along 
their whole line, and. the lesson which was 
taught us by General Jes Srvart’s ride around 
M‘Cretxian’s army upon the Peninsula, Kir- 
PaTRICK’s second raid proves that we have very 
thoroughly learned. This last movement wasa 
rapid dash, breaking communications and scar- 
ing Richmord. Its result is inevitably a sense 
of insecurity in the rebel capital. It teaches 
that rity and every spectator of the great strug- 
gle that we have at last learned war, and that 
thé daring Yankee genius has recovered from 
the astonishment and apparent paralysis into 
which the outbreak of the rebellion seemed to 
have plunged it. 

There has been considerable lamentation over 
the result of this raid and of SHerman’s mystic 
march, ut any man who has closely watched 
affairs can only be amused by it. When SHer- 
MAN moved from Vicksburg the advance of his 
column w.s accompanied by the most imposing 
newspaper columns of military speculation and 
promise. He was on his way to Mobile. He 
was flanking Jonxson’s army. His “ objective” 
was Meridian, or Selma, or Montgomery, or the 
Golt, He would enter Georgia at this point or 
at that. It was a very fine array of hopes, 
surmises, theories, possibilities, probabilities. 
Meangvhile the solitary fact was that he had 
moved with an uncertain number of men and 
with the lightest artillery. If we had waited 
for some definite news from him we should have 
been spared much distress and disappointment. 


It is to the positive assertions upon half knowl- 


edge, and to the peculations upon inaceurate 
data, that -we owe much of our chagrin at the 
problematical result. A mere raid, a reconnois- 
sance in force, a diversion, were theories quite 
as plausible and more probable than the capture 
of Mobile or the turning of Jonnsoy’s flank. 
Very much of our ill-humor is simply revenge 
upon our own mistake. 

So with Kitprarricr’s raid. We had the 
usual mysterious leakage in the newspapers that 
the Army of the Potomac was in motion; that 
news might be expected; that there was no bat- 
tle up to 10 a.m. ; and all the rest of it, with 
which three years’ experience ought to have 
made us good-humoredly familiar, Then Kiu- 
PATRICK was fairly off. He was to destroy 
Lee’s communications. He was to sack Rich- 
mond, release our prisoners, and bag the rebel 
authorities, Borier was to join him—had join- 
cl him—and victory was settling and about to 
perch upon his fag. Merape was to advance, 
fall upon Lex with no retreat behind him, and 


effectually finish him. And all this because the 
brave Krxpatrick with three or four thousand 
men was off upon a raid through the enemy’s 
rear. 

He makes his raid. He destroys railroads, 
canals, and bridges. He captures prisoners, and 
burns mills and supplies. He fights his way 
through the first line of defenses about Rich- 
mond. Colonel DauteGREN is misled by a guide 
whom he hangs, and is therefore unable to join 
him in time. KiLpaTRick withdraws. He 
comes riding safely into General Burter’s lines, 
his total loss in every way not more than a hun- 
dred and fifty men; and after three days’ rest 
soldiers and horses will be ready again for duty. 
It is a brilliant foray; but because Richmond 
is not_taken, nor Lex defeated, nor the rebel 
leaders snared, we cry pish! and-exclaim, “Is 
that all?” 

Now is this fair? Is not our disappointment 
the result of the failure of our theories rather 
than of the expedition? We make a plar which 
looks very admirable. It does not chance to be 
the plan of the movement, and we are disgust- 
ed. There can be no doubt that Kinpatrick’s 
plan was to do all he could; all that the force, 
the circumstances, and good fortune permitted. 
That he ‘and his brave troops have done, and 
most gallantly. Allhonortothem! The néxt 
time a movement begins with the usual mys- 
terious intimations, let us try, at least, to shape 
our anticipations as nearly as possible by what 
we know, and not by what we wildly wish, and 
we shall have less occasion to feel or to express 
disappointment. There is nothing in the open- 
ing of the campaign, ex¢ept the sad day at 
Olustee and the retreat of Suir, which need 
dishearten any man. We must remember that 
the rising of the tide is not shown by every sin- 
gle wave at every moment, but by the great body 
of water from time to time. How often last 
spring we wére foiled at Vicksburg! But last 
year’s was a grand campaign. Don’t grumble 
at the waves. Watch the tide-marks. 





THE QUESTION AND THE 
ANSWER. 


Tuer: is surely no need of misunderstanding 
the reported correspondence between Mr. Lix- 
coin and Mr. Cuase. After the Pomeroy 
Circular appeared Mr, Case asked the Presi- 
dent if the attitude in which his friends had 
placed him of a candidate for the Presidency 
could prejudice the public interests under his 
charge. The President replied that he could 
not age why it should, but that, of course, Mr. 
Cuase must be the judge. 

Nothing could be simpler or fairer on both 
sides. Yet it is equally clear that, if Mr. Cuase 
had kfiown the contents of the Pomrroy Circu- 
lar, he could not honorably remain in his posi- 
tion: not because he is a candidate for the Pres- 
idency, but because he is the confidential adviser 
of the President, and the Circular charges Mr. 
Lrixcon with corruption and with treachery to 
the nation and liberty. But when Mr. Cnase 
assures the President that he had no knowledge 
of the Pomeroy Circular, there is no more ocea- 
sion for his withdrawal from the Cabinet than 
for that of Mr. Stanton. : 

The contest for the nomination promises to be 
warm, as is-natural when men are in earnest. 
But it should be remembered that it is for the 
nomination, not for the election, And when 
the Westliche Post, a German paper in St. Louis, 
raises the standard of Frémont, and says that it 
means to fight under that, whatever the Conven- 
tion may decide, it merely declares that it will 
gratify itself at any cost or risk to the coun- 
try. It is to be hoped that the Westliche Post 
does not regard such @ course as loyal or patri- 
otic. For while every man has a right to rote 
for whomsoever he will, yet at a time like this 
every loyal citizen will ask, Jf I can’t have my 
own way exactly, what is the next best cqurse? 
If the friends of Mr. Lixcotn, of Mr. Cuasz, 
of General Fremont, or of General Butier, 
should all take the ground that they will in any 
case vote for their favorite, and for nobody else, 
it certainly is neither worth while for Union 
men to go into an election nor to pay another 
penny for the prosecution of the war. 

We do not anticipate such an early suicide 
of the country. Such expressions are but the 
first ardors of the canvass. The} last often un- 
til the nomination, but if the heart of the peo- 
ple is sound they do not last until the election. 
We can remember very well that when Mr. 
Lrxcotn was nominated at Chicago eminent 
political friends of Mr..Sewarp gnashed their 
teeth and vowed that New York would not vote 
forhim. The eminent gentlemen thought bet- 
ter of it before the election, and imperial New 
York gave Mr. Lixcoxn fifty thousand majority. 
Unless the party spirit of Union men is stronger 
than their patriotism the Union candidate will 
be surely elected. The question for us then is, 
simply, who of all the gentlemen mentioned is, 
under the circumstances, most likely to carry 
the country with the least peril through the nec- 
essary excitement of a renewal of the Adminis- 

tration, and to prosecute, with the largest share 
of public confidence upon all sides, the present 
policy of the war. It seems to us that to ask 





the question is to answer it with the name of 
Lincoix. 





THE TWENTIETH U.S. COLORED 
‘ REGIMENT. - 


Uston Square is fast becoming historic 
ground. Less than ten years ago we stood 
there one evening While a band played a sere- 
nade; after which Fernanpo Woop introduged 
James Bucwanan from the balcony of the Ev- 
erett House to the crowd beneath. Last week 
we stood there, while from a platform beneath 
the balcony the son of Rurus Krxe, in lofty and 
touching words, presented the flag of the Union 
and of Liberty to the first regiment of colored 
troops that has marched from this city to de- 
fend both. Elsewhere in this paper there is a 
picture of the scene; and no scene of the war 
has been more striking or significant. In the 
same Square three years ago there was the first 
great gathering of the American people in sup- 
port of the war; when General AnpeRson and 
the soldiers of Sumter were the heroes of the 
hour, and the war begun in Charleston harbor 
had been continued in the streets of Baltimore. 
Last spring, in the same Square, was the great 
meeting upon the anniversary of Sumter, pre- 
ceded by the formal dedication of the Loyal 
Club-House. This spring’s spectacle completes 
the cycle. The seed that Bucnanan planted 
and Woop watered produced the attack on 
Sumter, and the riots in Baltimore and New 
York ; and no less, by God’s grace, it produced 
the meetings of April 1861 and 1863, and the 
honorable and hearty God-speed to the colored 
soldiers. . 

The day was soft and bright. The winds of 
March forgot to blow; and at 11 o'clock the 
regiment arrived from Riker’s Island, where it 
had been encamped, and marched down the 
Fifth Avenue. Windows and door-steps were 
thronged with eager forms, and under waving 
handkerchiefs and friendly salutations the brave 
men marched by. At 1 o'clock they wheeled 
into Union Square from Fourteenth Street. The 
music of drums ang trumpets mingled with the 
loud huzzas of the great crowd. ‘The windows 
and steps here also were solid with welcoming 
hands and faces, and on the Loyal Union Club- 
House the-flag was flying, as on the chief build- 
ings in the Square. A line of policemen kept 
the space clear where Seventeenth Street crosses 
the Square. The tops of the houses were dot- 
ted with spectators. A huge platform was built 
out from the windows of the Club-House and 
filled with ladies; and a smaller stage, from 
which the speech of presentation was to be made, 
stood between the Club-House and the Everett 
House. The regiment advanced into the open 
space amidst the cheers and tears of those who 
felt the significance of the spectacle. The sol- 
diers had handled their muskets but five days; 
but when they obeyed the ‘‘ order arms” there 
was a solid, simultaneous ring upon the pave- 
ment, which enforced the heartiest applause. 
Then President Kine of Columbia College rose, 
and in a few noble and thrillipg sentences, fer- 
vent, cheering, and pathetic, addressed Colonel 
Bartram, and handed him the national and 

The Colonel, who has seen 
constant service since the war begun, and who 
has commanded colored troops, and believes in 
them, made a manly and modest reply. Cheers 
were given for the Colonel and the troops. The 
band played the nationai airs. Then the regi- 
ment raised a mighty shout, and was dismissed 
for a time to lunch and say good-by. The of- 
ficers went into the Club-House for oysters and 
coffee; and toward 4 o'clock the line was form- 
ed, and the march began down Broadway. 

Every where the soldiers were greeted as a great 
city ought to greet its defenders, and as it has 
saluted every departing regiment since the Sev- 
enth marched on the 19th of April, three years 
ago. The flag of the country waved over them 
in benediction. . The prayers of all noble hearts 
follow them. For these soldiers go to peculiar 
dangers. Officers and men, they have counted 
the cost; and for union, liberty, and peace they 
are willing to pay the price. ‘‘It has been the 
habit of those among us,” said Colonel Bar- 
TRAM, ‘‘ who sympathize with the traitors now 
in arms against us, to sneer at what they are 
pleased to term the: cowardice of the negro.. I 
hope that Port Hudson, Fort Wagner, and Olus- 
tee have forever settled this question.” Yes, 
and he and his soldiers will settle it still fur- 
ther, and thereby help to lift the bitter preju- 
dice from the national heart. To no holier 
work could any man be devoted. God bless the 
Colonel, the officers, and the men of the Twen- 
tieth United States Colored Regiment and the 
cause they go to defend! 





. 
ULRIC DAHLGREN. . 


‘* A PRISONER states that a Colonel with one foot 
had been captured,” said the first report of K1i- 
PATRICK'S raid. 

‘*A rebel deserter informs one oi my Aids that a 
one-legged Colonel and about a hundred men were 

General Burier to 


‘Of one thing the public may rest assured that 
these officers will escape if such a thing is within 
the region of possibilities,” said a later account. 

‘The President received a dispatch from Fortress 
Monroe this afternoon stating that Colonel Daut- 
GREN, with his hundred men, had safely arrived 
within our lines. The Colonel was at Fortress Mon- 
roe. The President and Secretary Stanton imme- 

















Uxaic Dantoren is scarcely more than twent 
old. He was wounded in the leg last summer, 


brave boy has nq only dashed at the outworks of 
the rebel city, but, living or dead, he has ridden 
straight into the love and honor of his countrymen, 





THOMAS STARR KING. 


By the death of the Rev. Tuomas Starr Krxo 
the country loses a most valuable. citizen; and the 
large circle which knew him as a preacher, a lec- 
turer, or a friend, deplores the loss of a most genial 
and delightful companion. Characteristically an 
American; devoted to every good work ; hospita- 
ble to every new thought and movement; of the 
most cheerful temperament and swéet good sense; 
vigorous, incisive, and brilliant in his public dis- 
course; racy, thoughtful, and generous in his pri- 
vate intercourse, his life is ended before he had 
completed his fortieth year. 

Until five years ago Mr. K1xc was gencral'y 
known as one of the most eloquent and brilliant 
of lyceum lecturers, and in a smaller sphere as a 
liberal preacher of the most charming gifts. Re- 
moving to California, the newness of the country 
and the exigency of the times at once developed 
all the peculiar force of his genius, and he was uni- 
versally recognized as a most efficient and success- 
ful worker in the great cause. His clear percep- 
tion, his fervid eloquence, his simple manners and 
life, his unassuming piety, his signal sagacity took 
the heart of the young and distant State, and held 
it fast te the common mother, It was a noble work 
nobly done. That mother has seen many of her 
best and dearest fall in the great struggle; some in 
the field, in the camp, at home, in the hospital, by 
sudden shot or by lingering disease. But no son 
of hers had consecrated himself more entirely to 
the service for which his powers had fitted him, of 
deepening and strengthening the purest patriotism, 
and inspiring the most faithful love to God and man, 
than Tuomas Starr Kina. 





A FAITHFUL WIDOW. 


Tue loiterer along Broadway who stops to look 
at the monument of General Moxtcomenry in St. 
Paul's church, will be glad to read this touching in- 
cident related by Mr. Honr in his lately published 
“ Life of Edward Livingston.” MonTGomMERY was 
a captain in the British army when he first met 
Livingston's sister, Janet, whom he afterward mar- 
ried. When the revolutionary war began he was 
made one of the eight Brigadier-Generals of the 
army of the United Colonies. He had been mar- 
ried but two years, but his wife did not oppose his 
departure, and he took leave of her at Saratoga, in 
1775, upon his way to Canada. His parting words 
to her were, ‘‘ You shall never have cause to blush 
for your MonrGomERY;” and she never saw him 


again. 

In the year 1818 the Legislature of New York 
resolved to transfer his remains from Canada, and 
Epwarp Livincston’s son, Lewis, the nephew of 
Mrs. MonTGomeERry, was commissioned by Govern- 
or De Wirt CixrxTox to superintend the removal. 
On the 9th of July they reached Albany, and layin 
state in the Capitol. On Monday they were taken 
under military escort upon the steamer [ichmond to 
New York. Mr. Hunt days: 


«The Governor had advised Mrs. Montcomery at about 
of ber husbar¢, 





LITERARY. 


THACKERAY. at the time of his prone one en- 
gaged upon a Novel, to be published simultaneous- 
ly in the Cornhill and Harper’s Magazine. He had 
completed and corrgcted about four of the monthly 
parts. The fragment will appear in //arpcr's Mag 
azine, commencing in the April Number. The title 
is ‘‘Denis Duval;” the opening scenes are laid_in 
France some half century ago. Of this story 
Charles Dickens says: ‘* In respect of earnestness, 
far-seeing purpose, character, incident, and a :er- 
tain loving picturesqueness blending the whole, I 
believe it to be much ‘the best of all his works. 
That he fully meant it to be so, that he bad become 
strongly attached to it, and that he had bestowec 
great pains upon it, I trace in almost every page. 
It contains one picture which must have cost him 
extreme distress, and which is a master-piece. 
This picture, which is essentially a chapter from 
Thackeray's own life, is pager aie as 
the first now before us.—We u 
table a Ph ge hte of “ Vanity Fair,” published by 
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CHAPTER V. 
THE BUNNYCASTLES IN COUNCIL. 


Tue back parlor at Rhododendron House, 
dedicated to the nocturnal meal spoken of in the 
preceding chapter, was a very moderately-sized 
apartment. Indeed, if an observer of its dimen- 
sions had hazarded an opinion that there wasn’t 
room to swing a cat in it, the remark, although 
coarse (and as such naturally intolerable in an es-. 
tablishment so genteel as Rhododendron House), 
would not have fallen very far short of the truth. 
This is intended to be a candid history ; so I will 
at once confess that the back parlor was—well, 
what shall I say?—poky. A pair of folding- 
doors took up very nearly one of its sides, and 
these gave admittance to the front parlor, or 
drawing-room, or state saloon, which was fur- 
nished in a style of classic but frigid splendor, 
and where parents, guardians, and other visitors, 
to whom the Bunnycastles desired to show cere- 
monial honor, were received. No pupil dared 
to enter that sacred apartment without permis- 
sion. Many, indeed, never saw it from the day 
they arrived at school, and were regaled with the 
sacrificial cake and wine (both of British manu- 
facture) to the day when their friends came to 
fetch them away. Even the Bunnycastles were 
chary about intruding on their Sala Regia, save 
on festive or solemn occasions. The back parlor 
was essentially their keeping and sitting chamber 
—their bower and their home. 

The late Mr. Bunnycastle’s portrait hung on 
one side the modest pier-glass on the mantle, 
and sn*effigy—a very vile one too—in crayons, 
of Mrs. Bunnycastle, flanked it. Opposite was 
a email cottage piano; and you will see, by-and- 
by, that Rhododendron House was famous for its 
specimens of modern improvements on the harp- 
sichord and the spinet. The window curtains 
were of a dull decorous moreen; the carpets of 
a faded crimson. The table had a cloth in imi- 
tation needle-work, iike a school-girl’s sampler 
of unwonted size.taken out of its frame. e 
chairs were of well-worn green leather. In a re- 
cess were three handsome mahogany desks and 
three rosewood work-boxes, respectively | mages 
ing to the three sisters Bunnycastle. rs. B.’s 
great black leather writing-case, where she kept 
her schoul register, and her account-books, and 
her valuables, had an occasional table to itself; 
and when I have added to the pictorial embel- 
lishments of the room an agreeable although 
somewhat faded engraving of Pharaoh’s Daugh- 
ter finding the Infant Moses in the Bulrushes, 
and remarked, that on each side the window 
hung a cage containing a canary, both of which 
were unceasingly watched by a gray cat of sly 
and Jesuitical mien, I may be absolved from fur- 
ther performance of my favorite but unpopular 
part of the broker’s man, and you will have gain- 
ed a sufficiently definite idea of the appearance 
of the back parlor set apart for supper at Rhodo- 
dendron House. 

It was the same summer evening—the evening 
of the day of the flower-show at Chiswick, and 
of Griffin Blunt’s rendezvous with the plasterer’s 
wife at the sign of the Goat. The hour was half 
past nine, and the Bunnycastles were sitting 
down to supper. Pepper, the maid, a demure 
person, far gone into spinsterhood, attended upon 
them. The Miss Bunnycastles had a decided 
objection to ‘bits of girls,” as they were accus- 
tomed to call all female domestics under five- 
and-twenty, and every servant at Rhododendron 
House was expected to be thirty years of age, or 
to wear caps and a countenance corresponding to 
that period in life. Pepper’s Christian name hap- 
pened to be Marian; but she was rigidly address- 
ed as ‘‘ Pepper,” and every servant in the house 
went eq “4 by her surname. It averted the 
ey familiarity on the part of the young 
adies. 


The supper was not a very sumptuous repast. 
It never was. Frugality, as well as early rising 
and timcous retiring, formed the rule at Rhodo- 
dendron House; and the Miss Bunnycastles were 
small eaters. There was the remnant of a leg of 
mutton, cold, grinning in a very ghastly manner 
after its ordeal on the operating table at the o 
o'clock dinner. It was brought up moge for of- 
nament than for use, and unless some friénd 
dropped in-—a very smaff and select circle of ac- 
quaintances were 80 permitted to pay visits at 
suppertime—it was rarely subjected to the re- 
newed action of the knife. Miss Adelaide Bun- 
nycastle supped on a small basin of arrow-root. 

iss Celia seldom partook of any refreshment 
more nourishing than a minute parallelogram 
of stale bread, and « diminutive cube of cheese, 
with, perhaps, a slip or two of pickled cabbage ; 
and Miss Barbara habitually contented herself 
with a slice of bread and butter. Yet all of them 
would have submitted to the severest of sacrifices 
ather than go without that which they imagina- 
tive!” styled their “supper.” Only with Mrs. 
Bunnycastle did the meal assume the aspect of 
substantiality, and not of an airy and fanciful 
myth. M Mére really su A nice 
bit of rump-steak, or a boiled collop, or an egg 
and a _ of ham, a a per ey something 
warm, and meaty, fortable, in fact, was 
always prepared for her. Sh@Pelo 
old school, 


; beverage in which, and in the strictest 
mogeration, the Miss Bunnyc .stles indulged dur- 


‘their unpretending be" ,uet, was not a more 
eicunde tab ien ta? .2-algof the very small- 





built. ‘The ladies just took two or three sips of 
the mawkish infusion of eyle and hops, which 
had been more frightened than fermented by the 
and the ceremonial supper beer was over. 
ut again did Mrs. Bunnycastle vindicate her 
descent from the oldschool. She liked some- 
thing better than table-ale; and so, for her pe- 
culiar sustentation, was nightly provided a pint 
of the very best bottled stout. Nor—my protest 
of candor being duly allowed—shall I be taking 
an unwarrantable liberty I infer, in hinting that 
after supper the good old lady was accustomed 
to refect herself with a tumbler three parts full 
of a curious and generously-smelling mixture, 
of which the component parts appeared to be hot 
water, lemon-peel, sugar, and gin. 

On this particular flower-show evening the 
Bunnycastle meal was of an extraordinary festive 
character, and the conversation of an unusually 
animated nature. Not that there was any thing 
more to eat than usual, but there was a guest. 
The Mid-sammer holidays were just over, nearly 
all the pupils had returned, and some new ones 
(all of them to learn extras) had arrived. Hence 
one reason for jubilation. Then the quarterly 
bills had been paid by the majority of the pa- 
rents and cnuliine and with not more grum- 
bling or reductions than usual. Another cause 
for joyfulness. Finally, Mr. Drax, the apothe- 
cary, had looked into supper, and the Bunny- 
castles were all very glad to see him. 

Mr. Wrax was the very discreetest of apothe- 
caries to be found in College Street, Clapham, 
in the county of Surrey, or any where else you 
like toname. The first evidence of his discretion 
was in his keeping, by word and deed, his age 
so profound asecret. He was the oldest looking 
young man, or the youngest looking old man in 
the medical profession, or, for the matter of that, 
out of it. ten might have fancied Drax to be 
just over sixteen, or just on the verge of sixty. 

am not exaggerating. How are you to judge 
of a man’s age, when upon his face not a vestige 
of hirsute adornment is to be seen—when his 
cheeks are as round and as smooth as apples 
(apples in wax, before the coloring matter is ap- 
plied, for Mr. Drax was pale)—when he wears 
spectacles, and a wig, and a white tie? He had 
lost all his hair, he said, through a fever in early 

outh, and was thus compelled to adopt an art- 
ificial coiffure. When occurred the period of 
that early youth? two years, or half a century 
ago? I must answer, with Montaigne, ‘‘ que 
scais je?” and the inquisitive ladies of Clapham, 
although their acquaintance with the works of 
the quaint old essayist may have beén but slen- 
der, were constrained to give a similar reply to 
the oftposed question. There were no actual 
wrinkles on the Draxian countenance, and the 
slight puckerings under his eyes and about his 
mouth might have been the result of arduous 
study of his art; for although I have hastily 
dubbed him apothecary, Parfitt Drax had 
both Hall and College, and was a general prac- 
titioner. He wore spectacles, he said, because 
he was short-sighted; but nobody knew whether 
his imperfect vision was inborn, or had grown 
upon him with years. He was too discreet to 
tell you the reason. If he was, indeed, a 
profound dissembler and young, his spectacles, 
his wig, and his white tie, relieved him from that 
appearance of juvenility which, in discreet board- 
ing-schools, at Clapham and elsewhere, would 
have been a reproach and a stumbling-block to 
him. If he was old, his make up was perfect, 
and he, or his wig-maker, or his tailor, had tri- 
umphed over Time, who ordinarily triumphs over 
all. The accomplished Madame Rachel, and her 
more accomplished daughter, with all their“Ara- 
bian, Indo-Syriac, and Mesopotamian enamels 
and varnishes, could not have made Drax look 
more “ beautiful forever” than he looked, him- 
self under the influence of imperturBable @scre- 
tion, scrupulous cleanliness, a neckerchief of 
white cambric, a pair of glasses, and a false head 
of hair. This head, this wig, was in itself an 
achievement. It was discreet, like its possessor. 
It showed no tell-tale parting. _ It was rigid with 
no unnaturally crisp curls. It was a waving, 
flowing, reasonably tumbled, human-looking 
scalp covering, of a discreet mouse color, that 
might have begun to turn gray the next moment, 
or have preserved its natural hue until Drax was 
gathered to his fathers. It was a wig for any 
age, or for no age at all. ° 
Drax, I say, wore a white tie; but it was not, 


Pin the remotest degree, a clerical kerchief, ei- 


ther of the Established Church (stiff, starched, 
and orthodox) or of the dissenting (limp, frayed, 
and dubious-hued) pattern, of both which you 
may see innume patterns all the year round 
at Clapham and Stockwell. It was a strictly 
medical neckband, a consulting neckcloth, a fam- 
ily cravat—symmetrical without being formal— 
degagé without being careless, and tied in a lit- 
tle square bow, of whose proportions an evening 
party and opera-going beau might have been 
envious. Drax wore very large and stiff wrist- 
bands, in hue and consistence belonging to the 
glacial period. They added to his discreet ap- 
pearance. His right middle finger was adorned 
with a mourning ring containing a lady’s hair, 
and an indeci le monogram. ‘The hair 
was of an ambi shade. It might have 
been that of his deceased wife, or of his sister, 
or of his sweet-heart, or of his grandmother. It 
formed an additional piece of artillery in his dis- 
cretional . I think that if Sir Charles 
Lyell had looked in upon Drax in College Street, 
Clapham, before he entered into his disserta- 
tions on the antiquity of man, the visit would 
have afforded that philosopher ample and edi- 
fying food for cogifation. But a great many 
years have passed since 1886, and, peradventure, 
at the time this story opens Sir Charles had not 
—— to trouble himself about man’s antiquity 
at 


Mr. Drax, the , or general practi- 
tioner, was the darling and enfant g&té of Rho- 





dogendron House. He was the Vert-Vert of this 
semi-monastic community—without Vert-Vert's 
naughtiness and laxity of tongue, however. He 
was called ‘‘ Doctor,” and his ministrations were 
deemed so satisfactory that surgeons or physi- 
cians of more exalted standing in their profes- 
sion were but rarely summoned within the Bun- 
nycastle precincts. Clapham being full of doc- 
tors driving their broughams, and possessing the 
most funereal of footinen, and the biggest of 
brass plates, the genteel medicos naturally felt 
aggrieved at the preference shown to a mere 
apothecary, a fellow who made up pills and 
spread plasters in a flourishing establishment of 
forty girls, without counting the grown-up ladies, 
and which, according to ordinarily received cal- 
culation, should have yielded a handsome an- 
nual profit to the r’s healing vocation. 
The faculty, properly so called, consequently de- 
nounced Drax as an interloper, and sneered at 
him as a humbug and charlatan. Drax, as 
usual, behaved with infinite discretion. Con- 
tumely and detraction did not so much as make 
him raise his mild eyebrows in-detraction; and 
when Miss Furblow, the parlor boarder, and 
daughter of a rich draper of Newington Cause- 
way, was taken ill aa the measles, Mr. Drax 
insisted that Dr. Hopscotch, of the Royal Col- 
lege of Physicians, should be called in. The 
doctor came, frowned at Mr. Drax, who, nowise 
irritated, was most obsequious to him, and got 
his guinea a visit, duly charged to the debit of 
the draper in Miss Furblow’s quarterly account ; 
but, for all that, Dr. Hopscotch failed in gaining 
the slightest footing as authorized or habitual 
medical attendant at Rhododendron House. 

Mr. Drax was a frequent visitor at the school, 
not only in his professional capacity, but as a 
friend of the family. He was allowed to come 
as often as he liked, and to supper uninvited, 
In fact, he ‘‘ dropped in.” But on this partic- 
ular evening his presence at the usual repast was 
not due to the immediate exercise of his own 
personal volition. The Bunnycastles had agreed, 
early in the afternoon, that Mr. Drax should be 
invited to supper, and in pursuance of the reso- 
lution unanimously arrived at in solemn family 
council, Miss Barbara Bunnycastle had, in her 
own exquisite (though somewhat attenuated) 
Italian hand, written to him, ‘‘ Dear Mr. 
pray come to supper, as soon after nine as ever 


you possibly can, We want so very much to see. 


you, and consult with you on a most particular 
and important matter.” The original under- 
scorings are Miss Barbara Bunnycastle’s, and 
not mine. 

This missive, signed with the initials B. B., 
and “ yours ever faithfully,” and sealed with Bar- 
bara’s own signet, bearing the charming enough 
little motto of ‘‘Dinna forget,” was duly dispatch- 
ed at tea-time by the page and knife-boy (the 
only male creature, with the exception of the 
gardener, who came once a week for four hours, 
forming part of the Rhododendronian retinue) 
to Mr. Drax’s surgery or shop in College Street ; 
and punctually at half past nine the discreet 
apothecary made his appearance in the little 
back parlor. He had as small an appetite—or, 
in his discretion chose to be as abstemious as 
the Bunnycastles themselves; and so, after con- 
suming a very thin slice of the grinning mutton, 
and sipping a very small quantity of the table- 
ale, Miss Adelaide Bunnycastle mixed him, with 
her own fair hands (never mind if they were 
slightly bony), a tumblerful of the warm, color- 
less, but comforting mixture which her mamma 
was in the habit of imbibing after supper. Then 
the conversation, which had hitherto been fitful 
and desultory, became concentrated and engross- 


ing. 

“Did you ever hear of such a strange, ro- 
mantic affair?” asked Miss Adelaide. : 

‘Only fancy,” Miss Celia continued, “no 
name given—at least no real one—no address, 
no references, but an offer of fifty guineas a 
year, payable in advance, for a little girl not yet 
four years of age.” 

‘*And such a beautiful spoken gentleman is 
the dark one,” remarked Barbara. 

‘** And so beautifully spoken is the one with 
the bald head,” inte Adelaide. 

“Rubbish, girls,” quoth good Mrs. Bunny- 
castle. ‘*‘The bald-headed one isn’t a gentle- 
man at all. He’s the dark party’s man-serv- 
ant.” . 

‘* He has love! ” pleaded Barbara, ‘‘ and 
charming soy ge such an angel smile.” 

** He wears a diamond ring as big as a four- 
ag Pye said the ical Adelaide. 

“*T tell you he’s ing but the other one’s 
valet. He as much as owned it to me the last 
time he was here. But, master or man, it 
doesn’t much matter. Do tell us now, my dear 
doctor, whether we.ought to take this little girl 
or not ?” : 

All Mr. Drax’s discretion was required to en- 
able him to give this interrogation a fitting re- 
ply. He stroked his chin with his hands, and 
crossed the foot of one leg over the knee of the 
other, his favorite attitude when in profound 
meditation. Then he softly swayed his discreet 
head upward and downward, as thongh he were 
weighing the pros and cons of the momentous 
question. The Bunnycastles regarded him with 
anxious interest. They had unlimited confi- 
dence in his discretion; and at last the wise 
man spoke: 

‘Your usual terms, my dear Mrs. Bunnycas- 
tle, are—” 

“We say forty, and take thirty, or whatever 
we can get,” the lady superior responded, with a 
sigh. “‘ Miss Furblow, it is true, pays fifty ; but 
then she’s a parlor boarder, and her father’s a 
purse-proud tradesman, with more money than 
wit.” 

“‘Parents are growing stingier and stingier 
every day,” added Adelaide. ‘They think 
washing eosts nothing, and won't even pay for 
& seat at church or for stationery. That's why 


we've adopted the viva voce em of i 
tion, and so eaved half the eope-books* 

“They have the impudence to come and tel] 
us that there are schools alvertion’, with unlim 
ited diet, twenty-seven acres of ground, 2 car. 
riage kept, lectures by university professors 
weekly examinations by a clergyman, a drill. 
sergeant to teach calisthenics, milk from the 
cow, and all the accomplishments, including the 
harmonium, and the Indian sceptre for sixteen 
pounds a year. And no vacations, and the quar. 
ter to commence from the day of entrance,” 

“*T wonder what they feed the children upon ?” 
quotes Miss Barbara, disdainfully : “snips and 
snails, and puppy-dogs’ tails, I should imagine.” 

‘*I thank Heaven we have never advertised.” 
remarked, with proper pride, Mrs. Bunnycastle. 
‘¢ That degradation has at least been spared the 
principals of Rhododendron House.” 

‘*Which always will continue to be exempt 
from such a humiliation,” Mr. Drax put in, with 
a decided bow. — It is not so easy a thing to bow 
when you are sitting down; although I have 
heard that the first gentleman in Europe, George 
the Fourth, could manage, when sober, to make 
abow inbed. ‘‘ Advertising has been overdone 
even in the case of patent medicines.” . 

The discreet Drax had committed one indis- 
cretion in the course of his professional career. 
He had dreamed of a Pill which should eclipse the 
renown of Cockle and Holloway and Parr, which 
should be vended by millions of boxes one shill- 
ing and a penny half-penny each (Government 
stamp included), and which should realize a rap- 
id and splendid future for himself. Drax’s An- 
tiseptic, antizymotic, antivascular Herbal Pills 
were launched, but did not attain success. Fi. 
ther they were not advertised enough, or they 
were puffed through the wrong channels. ’Tis 
not every one to whom is allotted shares in the 
Pneumatic Dispatch Company, whose terminus 
is wealth. The pills were a sore point with 
Drax; and his cellar was full of unsold boxes of 
Antiseptic, antizymotic, antivascular globules. 
I hope the constitution of the rats benefited by 
their consumption, and that the old women sup- 
plied with thg pills at Mr. Drax’s gratuitous con- 
sultations were likewise the better for them. 

** Well, doctor, what do you say?” Miss Ade- 
laide continued. 

**Your terms are forty and you take thirty, 
making even a further reduction when vacancies 
are numerous, and an increase in numbers is de- 
sirable. You had rather a bad time last quarter 
but one, when, scarlet fever having broken out, 
of thirty-eight pupils who were sent home to es- 
cape infection only twenty-nine returned to re- 
sume their studies.” * 

*‘ And then, you know, Mr. Legg, the coal 
merchant, who had four daughters here with the 
smallest heads and the largest appetites it is pos- 
sible to conceive, had the wickedness and dis- 
honesty to go bankrupt, and we never got a pen- 
ny for two quarters’ schooling for the whole four.” 

‘*Rent and taxes are heavy; risks are numer- 
ous; parents are, as you remark with pardona- 
ble severity, stingy; provisions are dear”—thus 
went on, discreetly pondering aloud, Mr. Drax, 
and the fifty guineas are to be made by half-year- 
ly payments, in advance. ‘Well, dear ladies, I 
think, if I were you, that I should take the little 
girl.” 

**So young a child can’t eat much,” mused 
Miss Adelaide. 

“She won't want any accomplishments yet 
a while, and when she does we must ask higher 
terms.” 

“And her papa is evidently a gentleman,” 
Miss Barbara added. 

“To say nothing of the man-servant with the 
diamond ring,” interposed Adelaide, ‘somewhat 
maliciously. 

‘*With one so young,” wound up Mrs. Bun- 
nycastle, with soft didacticism, ‘‘on a mind 60 
tender and so plastic, who shall say what durable 
and valuable impressions may not be made? 
How many children are treated with harshness 
and want of consideration ; how many have been 
set down as dunces and idlers, because their na- 
tures have not been understood; because their 
capacities have not been discriminatingly ascer- 
tained; because their susceptibilities have not 
been worked upon; because the responsive chords 
in their characters have not been touched by the 
judicious fingers of kindness and pathy— * 

‘‘There, ma, that will do,” Miss Adelaide 
broke in, with a shake of sadness in her voice, 
‘‘we're talking business, and don’t want any ¢x- 
tracts from the prospectus at supper-time. ‘The 

jncipal stumbling-block to me, dear doctor, is 
in the absence of references, We are, you know, 
so very exclusive.” 

Exclusiveness at Rhododendron House meant 
this—and it has pretty nearly the same signifi- 
cation at five hundred boarding-schools— the 
Bunnycastles had a decided objection to taking 
any pupils, unless they were perfectly certain of 
punctuality in the receipt of quarterly payments 
from their relatives or friends. 

“ Admitting that the want of satisfactory ref- 
erences is a serious impediment,” remarked Mr. 
Drax, with his discreetest smile, “‘is it an insu- 

rable one? The appearance of the young 
Tady’s papa is, you say, that of-a gentleman. He 
keeps a man-servant, which looks highly genteel. 
He offers to pay the stipend agreed upon in ad- 
vance, which, to my mind, is a guarantee of his 
bona fide intentions. ‘The child is too young to 
have formed any vulgar connections. Yes, dear 
ladies, I think I should take her. There may 
be a hundred good and sufficient reasons for her 
parents desiring to preserve comparative secrecy 
as to her real name.” . 4 

“Tt may have been a love-match,” suggeste 
Adelaide. ‘ 

“Or a scion of nobility,” added Celia. 

“Or one against whom dire machinations have 
been formed,” said Barbara. 





“Stuff and nonsense!” exclaimed Mrs. Bun- 






































Marcu 19, 1864.] HARPER'S WEEKLY. 183 
castle, with an energy unusual to one of her | ke would naturally have declined to confect coats cabbage,” nor say that he ‘“‘ mocked himself of Th ired duly mad 

soft and sentimental nature. “When a at all. J them,” nor translate as an ive Ventre signed pling: Weaeraniien and Simateer’ con 

a school as long as I have, girls, you'll know that There is little need to say any thing of the | Saint Gris into “Stomach Saint Grey.” I fan- | stant, vancing to the table, respectfully placed 

there as the doctor says, hundreds of reasons | supplementary garments worn by Mr. Blunt's | cy that foreigners speaking English are not so | a little wash-leather bag, containing the sum he 

for putting a little bit of a child away, and leav- | friend. That incomparable coat disarmed all | accustomed to render literally their mative locu- | mentioned, in the hands of the mistress. 


ing her under proper care till she’s grown up. I 
think we're all agreed. The little one is to be 
taken ?” 

“‘ Certainly,” chorused the three maidens. 

“You could not have arrived at a more saga- 
cious decision,” acquiesced Mr. Drax. 

«« But the most embarrassing thing of all is,” 
Miss Adelaide resumed, “that she is to be brought 
here this very night. We expect her papa every 
minute. The gentleman with the diamond ring 
—the man-servant, I mean—said they might be 
as late as half past ten. Only fancy a visit at so 
late an hour, and from a stranger too, at Rho- 
dodendron House, Such a thing has never hap- 

ned to us since we first came here.” 

‘Nor is it likely, I should hope, to happen 
again,” Drax interposed, with another sitting 
bow 


‘¢ And it was principally for that reason, doc- 
tor,” pursued Miss Adelaide, ‘‘that we asked 
you to come. We wished, in case you advised 
us to take this little thing, to have you here as 
a kind of witness, as it were, when her papa 
brought her.” 

**Perhaps her papa will object,” remarked 
Barbara. 

“To what? To something he can’t see any 
more than the man in the moon can?” retorted 
her sister, snappishly. ‘‘ Nothing would be like- 
lier than his objection-to a stranger being pres- 
ent if his object is to secure secrecy; but, at the 
same time, nothing is easier than to avoid the 
slightest unpleasantness.” 

“Of course, of course,” said the discreet 
apothecary. ‘‘I apprehend your meaning in a 
moment, my dear young lady. You wish me to 
be a witness, but an invisible one. You must 
receive the visitors in the front drawing-room. 
If you will kindly have the lamp lit there, and 
leave me here in darkness” (and he might have 
added, ‘‘in discretion”), ‘‘ with one of the fold- 
ing-doors the slightest degree in the world on 
the jar, I shall be an auditor to all that passes, 
and you may depend on my adroitness to see as 
well as hear.” 

Miss Adelaide Bunnycastle clapped her hands 
in grave applause at the apothecary’s sugges- 
tion. Celia him with eyes of favor. 
Barbara smiled upon him; and old Mrs. Bunny- 
castle was just on the point of asking him if he 
would take just one little drop more of spirits- 
and-water (although I am. certain that Drax, in 
his discretion, would have refused), when the 
gate-bell was rung, and, a moment afterward, 
the sound of carriage-wheels was heard crunch- 
ing the gravel-walk before Rhododendron House. 
The ladies hurried into the drawing-room. A 
solemn lamp with a green shade round it was 
hastily illumined; and presen y Pepper an- 
nounced that two gentlemen, with a little child 
with them, requested an interview with Mrs. and 
the Misses Bunnycastle. ' 





CHAPTER VI. , 
LILY SITS UP LATE. 


Francis Biunt, Esq., sometimes called Frank, 
but now familiarly known as Griffin, entered the 
scholastic nce with the assured step of one 
who felt himself among those ready to do him 
homage. He was still exquisitely polite—in- 
deed, courting was second nature to him; but 
his politeness was the condescension of a sover- 
eign among his subjects—of the Marquis de 
Carabas among his vassals and his villeins. He 
did not cry “ bas ;”” but his look com- 
manded more irresistibly than the most peremp- 

tone of his voice would have done. 

. Blunt had thrown over his attire of the 
afternoon a long ample cloak of circular cut, 
deeply faced with velvet, and made of the finest 
bi It was called a ‘‘ Spanish” cloak ; 
and in Spanish I am afraid the eminent Mr. 
Nugee, the tailor who had made it, was paid. 
Blunt had long since passed into that state of 
indebtedness when a man gets credit solely on 
the strength of his already owing so much. 

In this Spanish mantle there was no denying 
that he had the of a mysterious stranger. 
Some of his jewels were artfully permitted to 
peep from among the folds of the cloak, and glit- 
tered out of the dark shadows. His hair, whis- 
kers, and teeth were more fasci than ever. 

Close upon the dandy’s heels, 4 a 
slight childish form wrapped up in a cloak, was 
Mr. Blunt’s friend. Yes; he was his friend— 
his guide and philosopher too, although to the 


world the relation in which he stood to the man |. 


of fashion was not more exalted than that of a 
valet de chambre. Mr. Blunt's friend was hero 
and valet in one, and looked each character 
— well. 
In his way he was as exquisitely dressed as 

is master. It is difficult to make any thing re- 
markable out of a full suit of glossy black. You 
must needsook, in general, either like a waiter, 
or a doctor, or a schoolmaster, or an undertaker. 
The friend and valet of Francis Blunt, Esq., did 
not approach any one of the above-mentioned 
types of humanity. Mr. Nugee made the coats 
of the man as weil as of the master. The valet’s 
coat was perfection. It wasn’t a body-coat, and 
it wasn’t a swallow-tail—nay, nor a 
surtout, nor @ spencer, nor a shooting-jacket. It 
was a coat with which no one could 
had the slightest clerical 
with a shade of the cut, 
Cambridge Don on Newmarket Heath. 
And then it subsided into the plain, unadorned, 
but ae neat coat of the English gentle- 
man. It was eminently a Conservative, a Chan- 
dos clause, a Test and Corporation, a ‘* No-Sur- 
render” coat. Mr. Nugee would have scorned 
to make sueh a coat for a Whig. For a Radical 





ulterior criticism, would have compensated 
for any shortcomings in the remainder of the 
attire. Such shortcomings, were non- 
existent. Every thing came up to a high stand- 
ard of excellence. A delicate appreciation of 
art was shown in the thin brown gaiter, with 
pearl buttons, that showed itself between the 
termination of the a and the foot of the 
varnished boot. refine irit of propriety 
was manifest in the narrow shirt-collat end the 
quietly-folded scarf of black ribbed silk, fastened 
with a subdued cameo representing the people 
of a Roman emperor. Even that diamond ring 
to which Miss Bunnycastle had called attention, 
large and evidently valuable as it was, had no- 
thing about it on which the imputation of ob- 
trusiveness or vainglory could be fixed. It was 
worn on the little finger of the left hand, and 
rarely brought into play. 

It is time to say a few words about the indi- 
vidual for whom a skillful tailor and his own del- 
icacy of taste had done so much. Nature had 
been partially kind, but, with her usual caprice, 
here and there hostile to the individual. He was 
of the middle size, and clean-limbed, but all the 
gg of the coat were needed—and they near- 

, but not entirely, succeeded in disguising 
the fact that he was so round-shouldered as to 
be almost hum Without the coat he 
would have been Quasimodo; with it he was 
only a gentleman who, unfortunately, stooped a 
good deal. His head was large, but the collar 
of that invaluable coat was so cut as to make his 
neck sit well on his torso. His hair was of the 
deepest raven black—blue in the reflections, in- 
deed—and, had it had its own way, would have 
grown in wildly-tufted luxuriance. Its possess- 
or, however, had no wish to emulate the ap- 
pearance of Clodion le Chevelu. From nape to 
temples his locks had been shorn to inexorable 
shortness; yet, close as the scissors had gone, 
you could tell at a glance that a forest had been 

here. 


tl 

In the whole attitude of the man there was noe 
pose, concealed strength, abnegation of outw 
show. Had he given his eyes and lips full play, 
the expression of his countenance would have 
been terrible. But with rare self-denial he kept 


white teeth he 
had. He sometimes smiled, but he never bit, in 
public. There was one concealment he could 


not or had not cared to make. The large, 
bushy black eyebrows were untam with, 
and notwithstanding the labored amenity of his 


hysiognomy, gave him a somewhat forbidding 
look. ‘Add. to this that his complexion was 
dark, but so far removed from sanguineous hues 
as to be well-nigh sallow, and that on each 
cheek he wore a short, closely-cropped, triangu- 
lar whisker strongly resembling a mutton cutlet 
in hue, and you have this individual’s carte de 
ped wy rallpeneg Ay mg. Lace 
tography so many years eve t 
from the first crude riments of Niepce and 
] ; but it is my habit to write retrospect- 
ively. 
is individual was Monsieur Constant, valet 
de chambre and confidential factotum to Fran- 
cis Blunt, Esq. He knew all that his master 
did; and there were a great many things within 
his, the servant’s ken, of which the master had 
not the slightest idea. Monsieur Constant said 
that he was five-and-thirty years of age, bien 
sonnée, which means that he might have been 
between five-and-thirty and forty ; and there was 
no reason for disbelieving his statement. Mon- 
sieur Constant came from Switzerland — from 
one of the cantons bordering _ Italy, I should 
opine, to judge from his swarthy complexion. I 
believe his Christian name was Jean Baptiste. 
Of his foreign antecedents he was reticent. His 
English ones could be known to all who were at 
the pains to inquire. were enrolled in a 
long catalogue of distinguished service with the 
British aristocracy. His character, or rather his 
characters, were stainless. He had been courier 
toa Duchess. He had valeted the Duke of Pam- 
potter, and attended on his son and heir, the 


nas at Oxford, and 
throughout the grand tour. j 
short time groom of the chambers to Lord Buff- 


borough, when that nobleman was embassador 
at Paris. Griffin Blunt had won him from the 


Master and man alike suited each other. h, 
perchance, had his own game to pley, and play- 
ed it with tranquil skill. Mr. Blunt d 

that his man Constant was unrivaled. 


station, however. ; 
egad, I fancy he shares in it, though I dare 
say he’s got much more money than I have.” I 
fancy Monsieur Jean Baptiste Constant had. 
He spoke English fluently and idiomatically, 
as it is the custom of his countrymen to do. 
His foreign accent was apparent, but it was not 
grotesque. He did not call people “his little 





tions, and that to ascribe such a habit to them 
is an agreeable myth invented by English writ- 
ers who can not speak French, and_have con- 
tracted an imaginative way of making French- 


men talk English. on 

person in this group, poor 
little Lily, the child was placidly slumbering in 
the folds of the great warm shawl. She had 


nycastle admitted in the inmost recesses of her 
heart that the scene was eminently romantic. 
It was like Lara; it was like the Corsair; it 
was like Thaddeus of Warsaw. 

Meanwhile the dandy had allowed his mantle 
to drop gently from his shoulders, and accepted 
with his gracefulest bow the seat offered him by 
Mrs. Bunnycastle, who had reserved the moreen 
morocco fauteuil for his reception, but had, in 
stress whe we pwc been fain to fall back on 
a high- chair of walnut wood. He was 
overwhelming in compliments and apologies for 
intruding on the ladies at so unseemly an hour ; 
pleaded stress of business and an imminent de- 
parture for foreign and having said some- 
thing flattering all round to the Miss Bunny- 
castles, and thus fulfilled all the ornamental re- 
) ee 9 gen of the occasion, turned, as was in- 

eed his wont, to Monsieur Constant to supply 
what was needed in the way of utility. 

* Ab! he’s been abroad, has he ?” mused Mr. 
Drax to himself, in the dark. ‘‘The man-serv- 
ant’s a foreigner too. Let’s have another look 
at him.” And in his anxiety to obtain a better 
view, Mr. Drax, slightly derogating from his rep- 
utation for discretion, opened one of the doors 
yet a little and a little more, till it creaked. 

The dandy started. ‘‘ What the devil is that 
noise ?” he asked with an abruptness not precise- 
ly in unison with the tone of mellifluous suavity 
he had a moment before. 

Mrs. Bunnycastle had no time to be shocked 
at the irreverence of the stranger’s Lowe She 
was too much flurried by the creaking of the 
door, and in a nervous murmur laid the blame 
of the occurrence on the cat. The dandy seem- 
ed perfectly satisfied when the grave, respectful 
voice of Monsieur Constant gave a fresh turn to 
the conversation. 

He had ‘ean gana the seat offered him 
by the youngest Bunnycastle, and remain- 
ed standing; but now advanced a couple of 

. Monsieur, whom I have the honor to 
serve,” he said, ‘‘has brought the little girl of 
whom mention has already been made. Mon- 
sieur is ready to pay the sum agreed upon, fifty 
guineas, for one year’s board and education, and 
only requires a little paper of receipt undertaking 
that no further denial ¢ shall be made upon him 
until a year is past.” 

** We don’t even know the gentleman’s name 
if we made such a demand,” Mrs. Bunnycastle 
remarked, with a grim smfle, ‘‘ But the young 
lady must be called by some name or other.” 

‘Certainly, certainly,” broke in the dandy. 
** Call her I’m Mr. Floris; the rose by 
any other name, you know, and what’s in a 
name ?” , 


“* Floris; a very name indeed,” said 
Miss Barbara; writing it down on a sheet of pa- 
per. ‘And her Christian name? Will you 
oblige us with that as well, Sir?” 

The dandy looked uneasily at his valet. I de- 
clare I think he had forgotten his daughter's name. 

“ Lily,” said Monsieur Constant, thus appeal- 


ed to. , 
ds te ain Oe en up from her 
sleep, and thinking herself called, answered with 
a sob that she was “vay tyde.” Poor little 
thing, she was tired enough in all conscience ! 
The sound of her voice was a signal to the 
two younger Miss —— to hasten to the 
arm-chair, to unroll the little one from her shawl, 
to kiss her, and smooth her hair, and fondle her, 
and go throngh the remainder of the etiquette 
invariably observed at Rhododendron House at 
the n of a new pupil of tenderage. Not 
that the Miss Bunnycastles were a 
ical or ill-natured. They were ly very 
fond of children, but they saw so many and so 
much of them. ‘ 
Miss Barbara continued to write. “ Lily Flo- 
ris,” she repeated’: “I have no doubt of Her be- 
ing an ornament to our school,” she said, ‘‘ and 


I am sure she'll be h ag 
“If she ptottrodbn most unremitting, the 


- tee a 


ten shillin 
which I will hand to you if you 
with the receipt.” 


in a bag, 


favor me 





Nothing loth, Mrs. Bannycastle proceeded to 
count it; and even the eyes of her two eldest 
daughters twinkled as the sovereigns gave out 
their fr.int ‘chink, rer bear by me pleasant- 
est sound that can ever be heard by mortal ears, 


"and the of your 
ble to the gold's seductive ale way ts 
eyes 


confidence. 
tire we one of the most 
bows, and to have the honor of wishing them 
all a very good evening, when Mrs. Bunnycastle 
my Se op him. 

“There is only one little thing more,” she 
said, rather hesitatingly ; ‘‘has—a—has your— 
has the gentleman—(she indicated Monsieur 
Constant) brought the young lady’s boxes ?” 

“What boxes?” asked the dandy, with a po- 
lite stare. 

“Her clothes, her linen,” explained all the 
Bunnycastle family with one voice. 

Francis Blunt, oy looked at them generally 
in blank discomposure. He turned to Monsieur 
Constant, but that retainer shrugged his shoul- 
ders as though it were beyond his province or 
his power to interfere. 

**Confound it,” cried the dandy, “it’s very 
vexatious; but the fact is, we've forgotten the 
clothes.” 

‘* A nice affectionate father,” murmured Mr. 
Drax, in the dark. “Poor little lamb, o have 
fallen among these wolves !”’ 

The dilemma was perplexing, but not irreme- 
diable. Monsieur Constant explained that Mon- 
sieur, whom he had the honor to serve, had left 
Mademoiselle’s petit trousseau at his hotel in 
London. Would ces dames undertake to 
cure clothes for the child if a sum were left in 
advance sufficient for what she might probably 
require? Mrs. Bunnycastle bowed her head in 
gracious approval of this proposal. What sum 
would be requisite? Oh! merely a few pounds, 
the valet whispered his master. The latter, 
looking any thing but pleased, but still too well- 
bred to give vent to his wrath, seemingly acqui- 
esced in what his companion suggested, and from 
a purse elegantly embroidered with beads and 
gold thread took out a couple of crisp five-pound 
notes which he handed to Mrs. Bunnycastle. 
Again he rose, suppressing a slight yawn, and 
saying that it was past eleven o'clock, and that 
he had detained the ladies an unconscionably 
long time, prepared to take his leave. 

All the women’s garments rustled too—for 
they had dressed themselves in silk attire, in ex- 
pectation of his visit—as he made his reverence 
of farewell. Mrs. Bunnycastle was profuse in 
her thanks and stations of solicitude for 
Lily's welfare. young ladies chimed in 
harmoniously. 

** She is to be brought up in the principles of 
the Church of England ?” 

“Of course—of course. By all means—eh, 
Constant ?” 

Monsieur Constant bowed diplomatically, as 
though to convey that, professing as he might 
himself a different creed, he had the profound- 
est for the Church of England, as that 
of the ladies before him, of Monsieur whom he 
had the honor to serve, and of the genteel class- 


es generally. 

‘As her little mind expands,” said Mrs. Bun- 
nycastle, ‘no efforts of ours shall be spared, not 
only to instill into her the and virtue, but 
to Le the foundation of ¢ ornate accom- 
plishments—” 

‘Thank you, thank you,” Mr. Blunt return- 
ed, rather — aly, echonde short a further 
installment of t rospectus, ‘‘when 
she’s old Fat cones she'll learn French 
and drawing, that sort of thing.” 

‘*And dancing,” suggested the valet, in a low, 


respectful . 

dandy started as thongh a wasp had stung 
‘When he sent dewenen 
dry harshness in his voice. 


2 


“Madam,” he said, 
turning to the schoolmistress with a sternness 
unwonted in so urbane a gentleman, ‘*I do not 
want my danghter to learn to dance. Mind that, 
if . No dancing for Miss Lily Floris. 
Ihave the honor to wish you a night.” 
He was . He was on the threshold when 
Monsieur whispered to him : 
“Monsieur has forgotten to bid adieu to la 
” 


The dandy looked disconcerted. I declare he 


was without taking any more notice 
. .He soon 


made a minnet de 
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(Continued from Page 188.) 

as they bent in eddying courtesies. Monsieur 
Constant bestowed a bow on the y¥ , Tev- 
erential but not servile, as became h 
and Pepper ushered the two to the door, and 
they went away. 

“+ La petite n’est pas mal,” Mr. Blunt vouch- 
safed to remark, as the valet held the coach door 
open for him. 


Constant knew very well that by la petite his | 


master did not mean his little daughter. He 
slightly inclined his head. 

“ The one they called Barbara—what a Gothic 
name,” pursaed Blunt, “‘ why not call her Brune- 
hilde at once. But she is passable. She has a 
fatigued vir and long curls. C’est une femme 
qui réve, et qni se tourmente. Does the coach- 
man know where to drive, Constant ?” 

«Back to town. He has received his instruc- 
tions. He never had so good a job in his life. 
Shall I give monsieur his cigar-case ?” 

‘* Tf you please,” the dandy said. The valet 
handed it to him with a bow. 

«Put down the glass,” Mr. Blunt continued, 
in the polite peremptory tone. 

Thelealee Mid ashe 5 Bn bidden. He sat with 
his back to the horses. His voice never rose be- 
yond the bated breath of a dependent. He nev- 
er took a liberty, Monsieur Constant. Between 
master and man there was not the slightest fa- 
miliarity, but there was a good deal of mutual 
intelligence. Monsieur Jean Baptiste Constant 
knew all that his. master did, and was aware be- 
sides of a good many things to which that refined 
gentleman was an entire stranger. 

So they drove away, the dandy yawning and 
stretching himself, and saying how tired and 
hungry he was, and what a bore it was to have 
any thing to do with children, and how glad he 
should be to get to bed. But Mr. Francis Blunt 
had much more work to go through that night 
before he retired to rest. 


The first thing the Bunnycastles did when the 
sound of the hackney-coach wheels had died 
away was to bear the lamp and the money they 
had just received into the back parlor and rejoin 
the discreet Mr. Drax. Then they proceeded 
to count the fifty-two sovereigns and a half all 
over again. Then they examined the crisp bank- 
notes from the medallion of Britannia to the 
signature of Mr. Henry Hase. Then they turned 
to the backs of those documents, scanning the 
much blotted dorsal scribblings—the worst pens, 
the worst ink, and the worst pothooks and hang- 
ers in the world always seemed called into play 
for the indorsement of bank-notes—and won- 
dered whether “ Blogg,” who dated from Isle- 
worth, or ‘‘ Cutchins & Co.,” who gave their ad- 
dress in Leather Lane, or ‘‘C. J. Gumby,” who 
seemingly resided at Bow, could have any thing 
to do with the mysterious strangers who had just 
faded away. from their ken, leaving a little child, 
not four yéars old, a checked woolen shawl, and 
sixty pounds odd, sterling money of this realm, 
behind them. They could make nothing of the 
notes, however, beyond the fact that they were 


‘ genuine, or of the gold, save that it chinked 


cheerily, or of either, save that the money looked 
very nice. Then they drew breath, and inter- 
changed glances of pleasing perplexity. 

I think it was Mr. Drax who, with his never- 
failing discretion, now suggested that it might 
perhaps be better to put the ‘‘ new pupil” to bed, 
as she had come a long way and must be very 
tired. Poor littie ‘‘new pupil!” The Bunny- 
castles had forgotten all about-her. The tangi- 
ble lucre for her first year’s board and education 
had cansed the tiny mortal of humanity, who 
was to be boarded and educated, to fade away 
into the extrgme distance, They were on tov 
familiar terms with Drax to manifest much shame 
when thus reminded of their forgetfulness. They 
never put on company airs before the apothe- 
cary. Adelaide acknowledged with a smile that 
the little body had quite slipped her memory, 
and while she rang the bell for Pepper, request 
ed Barbara to fetch the child from the drawing- 
room. It was summer weather, and not so very 
chilly there. Besides, had she not the warm 
checked shawl ? 

The child looked up when she was brought 
into the cozy back parlor, but didnot cry. She 
seemed to be rather relieved by the absence of 
the two men who had brought her to Rhododen- 
dron House. The dandy’s resplendent attire 
and dazzling teeth, and the valet’s coat, camco, 
and smile had alike failed in producing a favor- 
able effect on her. On the other hand, while 
she submitted to be patted on the head by Mrs. 
Bunnycastle, and severely smiled at by the three 
young ladies, she took very kindly to Mr. Drax, 
and coming toddling toward him essayed to climb 
upon his knees, stretching forward one of her 
plump little hands as though she desired to touch 
his discreet and mystic neckcloth. 

‘¢ Ah!” smiled Mr. Drax, as he lifted her up 
and imprinted a discreet kiss on her forehead, 
just at the roots of her hair. ‘She won't be 
so very fond of me when she takes half the 
nasty things I shall be obliged to give her. Poor 
little thing! I wonder whether she’s had the 
measles.” 

He leaned back in his chair and regarded her 
in fond anticipation, as though mildly gloating 
over a subject who was to conduce to the en- 
largement of his professional experience, and in 
the increase of his quarterly bills. Drax became 
for the moment a Rosicrucian. Even as the 
Sylphs, in the Rape of the Lock, hovered round 
Belinda at her toilet, so did the little baby girl 
to the meses Pay mie pa Drax seem encom- 
passed by a multitude of gnomic forms, menac- 
ing to childhood, but conquerable by pills and 
potions, rhubarb and magnesia, sirup of squills, 
and compound extract of paregoric. 

His reverie was put an end to by the arrival 
of Pepper, who, like a good-natured woman as 
she was, had streked Lily’s brown curls, kissed 





her on both cheeks, chucked her under the chin, 
hoisted her up in her arms, told her half a merry 
story about a little girl who was always ready to 
go to bed, and was, in consequence, much be- 
loved by the angels, all, so it appeared, in a mo- 
ment. The Bunnycastles were not great in 
striking out these impromptu acquaintances with 


small children. They saw too much of the big 


ones. 
“This is Miss Floris, Miss Lily Floris, Pep- 
per,” Mrs. Bunnycastle remarked, with calm 
dignity. ‘Her papa, who is going abroad, was 
obliged to bring her very late. We must bestow 
her as best we can to-night. What beds are 
there vacant, Pepper?” 

“There’s number two, in the first room, 
mum,” answered the domestic. 

“Among the elder girls,” interposed Ade- 
laide; “that would never do. never go 
to sleep until daybreak, I do believe, and they’d 
question her out of her life before breakfast- 
time. And Mamselle, though it’s her duty not 
to allow them to talk, is just as bad as they 
are.” 

‘¢There’s five and nine in the second room; 
but there’s no mattress on five, and as for nine, 
you know, mum—” 

“‘ Well, what do we know ?” asked Miss Celia, 
sharply. 

‘*Tt’s the bed Miss Kitty died in,” Pepper re- 
turned, with an effort. 

There was a prejudice in Rhododendron 
oe 8 against sleeping in the bed that Kitty had 
lied in. 

‘Stuff and nonsense!” cried Mrs. Bunnycas- 
tle, giving vent to her favorite ejaculation, when 
she wasn’t sentimentally didactic. ‘‘What can 
it matter? what does she know about? Do you 
suppose Kitty Wayvell’s ghost walks the second 
room ?” 

‘‘ Well, ma,” pleaded Miss Barbara, ‘‘if she 
wasn’t frightened, the girls would be sure to ter- 
vify her with bogey stories. She'd better not go 
there. At least not yet a while. Are there 
iny beds vacant in the third, the junior’s room, 
Pepper?” 

‘Not one, miss, some of the young ladies are 
leeping two in a bed.” 

‘“ Well, where are we to put her?” Adelaide 
asked, impatiently. ‘‘ We can’t keep the child 
np all night.” 

Lily looked remarkably wide awake, and as 

though she iatended to remain so. She was 
playing with the ribbons ig Pepper's cap, and 
apparently would not have had the slightest ob- 
jection to the continuance of that amusement 
until cock-crow. As for Mr. Drax, his discre- 
tion stood him in good stead during this essen- 
tially domestic conversation, and he feigned to 
be immersed in the perusal of a volume of the 
Missionary Magazine for 1829. 
‘* Well, if you please, mum,” Pepper ventured 
to represent, ‘I think that as the dear little 
gurl’s so young, and so tired, and so strange, 
that I’d better take her to bed with me, mum, 
and then, to-morrow, you know, mum, you can 
see about it.” 

The ladies were grac:ously pleased to accep* 
this suggestion, and it was agreed to nem. con. 
And then—it being now fully half after eleven 
o’clock— Lily and her new guardian disap- 
poet and the discreet Mr. Drax, vowing that 

6 was = ashamed of himself for staying so 
late, took his leave, promising to call in on the 
morrow afternoon, in case his advice should be 
needed. 

‘*A very nice girl is Barbara Bunnycastle,” 
said Mr. Drax, softly to himself, as he walked 
home to College Strset. ‘A very nice girl, and 
one who would make any sanity hacia happy.” 

It is not my purpose to inquire what Mrs. 
Bunnycastle and her second daughter Celia 
dreamed of that night, although probably the 
visions of both were en by the mysterious 
strangers; but if I have any clairvoyant privi- 
lege, I am entitled to use it for the revelation 
that both Adelaide and Barbara dreamed of Mr. 





Dr. HENRY DRAPER’S PHOTO- 
GRAPHS OF THE MOON. 


Srxce the invention of the telescope, in the seven- 
teenth century, many attempts have been made to 
delineate the moon’s surface, but the best maps thus 
produced have only shown the position of the va- 
rious parts, and have not given any idea of how the 
moon really looked. In the very infancy of pho- 
tography, however, it was perceived that that art 
would give the means of procuring exact represent- 
ations of our satellite; and in 1840 Protessor J. W. 
Draper produced pictures, one inch in diameter, 
which he presented to the New York Lyceum of 
Natural History, and which*showed what might be 
expected. A great many scientific men have worked 
at the same subject since, but owing to the enormous 
telescopes required, and the great expense necessa- 
ty, but few have prosecuted it to any advantage. 
The value of arises from their perfect 
truthfulness, and from the fact that, by comparing 
together those made at_various dates, any changes 

the moon can be observed. 

The telescope which Dr. Henry Draper (Pro- 
fessor of Natural Science in the University of New 
York) has used is the largest reflecting instrument 
in America, and has been built by him especially 
for photographing the moon and heavenly bodies. 
It has taken nearly six years to construct it, an? 
has -involved a very heavy , although the 
more delicate parts—as the glass mirrors— 
have been made with hisewn hands. An Observa- 
tory at Hastings, near New York, 20 feet and 
22 feet high, is required to hold it, other 
buildings for photegraphic apparatus and machin- 
ery. The telescope, which is 16 inches in aper- 
ture and 138 feet long, has been mounted on an 
entirely new kind of stand; the revolving roof is 
turned around by a mew methed; indeed the ob- 
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servatory is full ef novelties. A full description of 
it, copiously illustrated, is being published by the 
Smithsonian Institution at Washington. 

The photographs of the moon that he has made 
during 1863 have greatly surpassed any that have 
been made before, some of even three feet in diame- 
ter, which show the moon on a scale of 60 miles to 
the inch having been The wood-cut on 
the adjoining page is a fac-simile of one which rep- 
resents that luminary on a scale of 100 miles to the 
inch. The highest talent and skill have been re- 
quired, both in the draughtsmen and engravers, to 
procure a faithful resemblance on the wood, and 
several weeks have been consumed in the opera- 
tion. 
The moon has always been an object of supersti- 
tious reverence to the uneducated. The Jews made 
their holidays accord with her phases, and the Gen- 
tiles named a day of the week after her. The Mo- 
hammedans chose the crescent as their symbol, and 
it is to be regretted that our Revolutionary Fathers 
did not do the same, considering its eminent ap- 
propriateness to a young and growing country. It 
would have strengthened the hearts of those who 
fear that our present eclipse may be permanent, and 
have shown them that, sooner or later, a very dark 
shadow was destined to cross our path. 

Many people suppose that the moon exercises a 
direct control over human beings—an opinion shared 
in by the gallant knight Hudibras: 

“The Queen of Night, whose vast command 

Rules all the sea and half the land; 

And over moist and crazy brains 

In high spring-tides at midnight reigns.” 
And this belief was carried to such an extent that, 
in King Edward’s reign, if a man would swear that 
when he signed a paper he was moon-struck, he 
was ipso facto released from his bond. What a con- 
venience such a law would be to some India-rubber 
consciences now! Other writers of the period had 
the same ideas. Trinculo thinks that Caliban is a 
moon-calf—that is, a brute spawned by the moon- 
light on the scum. of the sea—because he has an 
‘ancient and fish-like smell; a kind of, not of the 
newest.” So, too, Neocles of Crotona believes that 
Argive Helen, the cause of the Trojan war, was born 
from an egg that fell from the moon, and hence her 
extraordinary fairness. And Werenfels, speaking 
of a su ious man—“ He will not commit his 
seed to the earth when the soil but when the moon 
requires it. He will have his hair cut when the 
moon is either in Leo, that his locks may stare like 
the lion's shag, or in Aries, that they may curl like 
aram’s horn. Whatever he would have to grow 
he sets about it when she is in her increase; but for 
what he would have made less he chooses her wane. 
When the moon is in Taurus he never can be per- 
su:\ded to take physic, lest that animal which chews 
its cud should make him cast it up again. Ifat any 
time be has a mind to be admitted to the presence 
of a prisce, he will wait till the moon is in conjunc- 
tion with the sun, for ’tis then the society of an in- 
ferior with « superior is salutary and successful.” 

If such was the opinion of lawyers and literary 
men, doctors were no better. The Honorable Rob- 
ert Boyle (who poor Tom Hood says wrote ‘Boil 
on Steam”) relates how “‘an ingenious physician, 
who practiced in Java, assured me that he observed 
some persons become lame by means of contrac- 
tions caused by the moon’s rays, and so continue for 
many weeks or months together. He also experi- 
enced it upon himself; for happening, while he was 
a stranger in that country, to sleep after a very hot 
day for a considerable time on the ground that lay 
fully exposed to the moon, upon waking he found 
his neck exceeding stiff, and his mouth drawn awry 
in a hideous manner, which obliged him to keep 
within doors till by the use of brisk aromatic medi- 
cines he freed himself from that disorder.” The 
philosophers thought that meat set in the moonshine 
produced maggots. . 

We may smile at these old misconceptions, but 
there are modern ones just as gross. Many think 
that the moon appears as large as a cart-wheel, 
while almost all will agree that it is certainly ‘‘ as 
big as a plate.” One is about as far from the 
truth as the other, the real size to the naked eye 
being about that of a pepper-corn, The only as- 
tronomical observation made by the national Scot- 
tish poet Burns, as recorded in his ‘‘ Death and Doc- 
tor Hornbook,” may suggest to the public a modest 
and sober diffidence in expressing their >pinion on 
such matters: 

“The rising moon began to glow'r, 
The distant Cumnock hills out-owre: 
To count her horns with a’ my pow'r 

I set mysel; 
But whether she had three or four 
I couldna tell.” 


If a pea is held up at the nearest distance of dis- 
tinct vision (ten inches), between the eye and the 
full moon, it will be found that the moon’s disk will 
be covered entirely by it. By the same means the 
delusion respecting its larger size when rising than 


satisfactory, for it looks equally large at sea. The 
actual diameter of the moon is 2160 miles, and her 
weight gy; that of the earth. 

Things weigh a good deal less upon the moon 
than they do upon the earth. A six-pound weight 
carried there would only be equal to one pound. 
Amateur astronomers have amused themselves with 
calculating the effect of this decreased force of grav- 
ity, and findthat a man might jump 30 feet high, 
and not come dewn harder than he does from an or- 
dinary jump on the earth. The distance of the moon 
from us, 240,000 miles, may seem to be very great, 
but is not so in reality. Mr. Banves, in his 
of the cotton manufacture, says that, even in 1 
the woven fabrics of that substance experted from 
England in one ‘year would form a girdle for the 
earth passing eleven times round the equator, and 
therefore more than suffieient te form a continuous 
sheet from the earth to the moon—a fact that will 
interest these who may inquire whether the dis- 
tance will ever be bridged. 





An examination of the fac-simile of the lunar pho- 


opment (Bs i et SD awe Bo we Enews 
bright parts seen ; but 
more things too are visible. The eurface is dlveny 


why it is that half only of the moon is shown, and 
not the whole disk. This is made apparent by con- 
sidering what would happen if an individual were 
taken up to a considerable height above a mount. 
ain on the earth. If the sun were shining perpen- 
dicularly down on it, he would not be able to dis- 
tinguish the mountain from the ground around; but 
if the sunlight fell sideways, so as to cast a shadow 
it would be visible enough. So it is in the moon. 
The sunlight is falling upon it from a point away to 
the left hand in this picture, and consequently the 
elevations and craters cast shadows which enable us 
to see them, while in the full moon, which is just as 
easily photographed, the light falls straight down, 
and the mountains become indistinguishable from 
oe ee surface. This was the case on the 
le! the moon when this was 
taken. But besides the variety 7 ‘tae exteine 
from shadows, there are variations belonging to the . 
different reflecting power of the rocks of which the 
moon is made. The broad places called seas— 
which do not, however, contain any water—are of 
a darker substance than many of the volcanoes; 
just as a clay district on the earth, seen frem a 
distance, would be darker than one in which chalk 
predominated. 

Coming now to a closer examination, let us see 
why it is that the ruggedness of the straight edge is 
attributed to volcanic craters—that is, cavities blown 
out of the ground. If it is borne in mind that the 
light which is coming to us from the moon is reflect- 
ed from the sun, and that he is away to the left 
hand, it will be noticed that these places must be 
pits, because the bright side is from the sun, and 
the dark side toward him. A well on the earth 
will have a bright side toward the west, and a dark 
one toward the east, when the sun has just risen. 


ery iy 
the craters, too, as Aristillus (87), have a central 
conical mountain—resembling, in that particular, 
Vesuvius, near Naples; but the craters on the moon, 
as a rule, are far larger than those on the earth. 
This, however, is no more than we should 


these volcanoes are now probably all extinct, 

Herschel thought he saw one burning. Neverthe- 
less we are not without evidence that there have 
been great changes in the moon since man appeared 
on the earth. In the reign of King Nekherophis— 
‘* Beloved of the Moon”—(the second son of Menes, 
who was the first king of united Egypt), “the Lib- 
yans revolted, but alarmed by an unexpected in- 
crease in the size of the moon, submitted.” —{ Wil- 
kinson.) The record does not state with enough 
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mountains 
to different men,. as Egyptian kings had pyra- 
mids. The out has not, however, been 
Soe gat ma ri got mn eae oe 
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story is extracted from ‘‘ Draper's Intelleetual De- 
velopment of Europe :” 
«« Among the cultivators of Platonic philosophy whom 
ia, the iter of Theon, the mathematician, who 
Hypat yates 


herself by her expositions of the 
Peripatetic doctrines, but was also hon- 
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proach, and overturn what now a to 
obstacle in his way to uncontrol 

As Hypatia comes forth to her academy she 
by or, nash poles often mob of aay s 
Amidst the fearfu these 

cowled fiends she is di from tome 
= street, stripped = her mortal terror 
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of Cyril was reached, but his 
. not giutted their vengeance. 
They dismembered the corpse, and, incredible to be said, 





DIAGEAM FOR FINDING THE MOUNTAINS ON THE MOON. 


As a sight-seeing traveler, guide-book in hand, 


some of the grave-stones, although h 
pass unneticed. Our starting-point 


rope, which cost $200,000; one half of it he paid out 
of his own purse. He was not always so peaceful 
ashe has been for the last 250 years, since it is re- 
lated of him that he fought a duel with a nobleman, 
who cut off his nose. He, however, replaced it so 
skillfully with one made of colored wax that the 
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his power as a judge 
being found out. Which has the best right we leave 
to the reader to determine. 


his 
and (7) to Nonius, whose true-name was Peter 
nes, and who invented s scale for meamaring sniones 





North of Nonius is a group of four, one of 


gibberish is derived from his name, 
so obscurely. Westward (10) is Tacitus, the great 


peace.” Between the two is interred the 
great caliph Almaimon (11), who did .so much for 
Arabic literature, and in the seventh century meas- 
ured the size of the earth on the shore of the Red 
Sea, and ascertained its true dimensions within a 
Astronomers have not been as much 
disposed to deny the Arabians their rights as histo- 
rians have; for within a little distance Abulfeda 
(12) and Albategnius (13) lie. The latter more 
than nine hundred ago determined the length 


himself. 
On the shores of the Sea of Nectar (F) are the 


of father and son, a double one should have been se- 
lected for them. 
On the brink of the Sea of Vapors <) are Julius 


in Athens. Subsequently, however, Alexander the 
Great gave him a million of dollars, and the serv- 


on by brass nails, three hundred master workmen 

besides very many journeymen being employed. 

Archimedes, the famous 
ha: 
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Plato rests poor Captain Scoresby (40), whom many 


_ of us have seen in the flesh—a good whale-fisher- 


man, a writer on magnetism, and Arctic navigator. 
He appropriately reposes near the north pole of the 


moon. 

We might extend our journey back again toward 
Tycho, and exemine hundreds more of these sou- 
venirs; but as we have already come 3000 miles 
the reader must be fatigued, and will be ready to 
rest when he understands that Beer and Midler, 
who were the undertakers of this funereal work, 
spent twenty years in accomplishing it. 





GENERALS KILPATRICK AND 
CUSTER. 


WE give on page 180 a Portrait of Bricaprer- 
Genera Jupson Kitparrick, whose late raid 
in the rear of Lee’s army is the most successful 
of the war. He was born near Deckertown, 
Sussex County, New Jersey, on January 14, 1836, 
and is therefore only 28 years of age. He was 
admitted to West Point, where he graduated in 
1861, and entered the United States army as Sec- 
ond Lieutenant of Artillery on May 6, just after the 
war broke out. <A week after he received a First 
Lieutenancy. He entered the war as Captain of a 
company in Buryea’s regiment (Fifth New York), 

“and was severely wounded in the battle at Big 
Bethel, June 10, 1861. As soon as he recovered he 
was made Lieutenant-Colonel, and afterward Col- 
onel, of the Harris Light Cavalry. In Pope's Vir- 
ginia campaign his regiment formed part of the 
late General Buford’s brigade. 


guished himself at Falmouth. He participated in 
Stoneman’s raid, commanding a brigade, and trav- 
ersing 200 miles in less than five days, capturing 
over 300 prisoners. For this success he was made 
Brigadier-General of Volunteers, his commission 
dating from June 13, 1863. At Aldie, Middle- 
burg, and Hanover, Kilpatrick distinguished him- 
self in the moventents preceding the battle of Gettys- 
burg: he also commanded a division in that battle, 
and was engaged in the pursuit of the rebels to the 
Potomac. Afterward he came to New York city, 
where he commanded the cavalry forces during the 
riots of last summer. General Kilpatrick has late- 
ly lost both his wife and child, and is also without 
father, mother, brother, or sister. 

We give also on the first page a Portrait of 
Bricaprer-GeneraL Georce A. Custer, who was 
born in Ohio, and was graduated at West Point, 
1861, with the grade of a Second Lieutenancy of 
Cavalry. He was attached to the Arnty of the Po- , 
tomac, and himself at Williamsburg in 
the Peninsular Campaign, for which success he was 
made a First Lieutenant. On June 29, 1863, he 
was appointed a Brigadier-General of Volunteers. 
He participated in the Cavalry fights upon the Rapi- 
dan last fall, and was at one time wounded in the 
leg, though not seriously. He was married about 
a month since. In the late expedition, a full ac- 
count of which will be found in another column, he 
commanded the Cavalry division lately under the 
command of General Buford. 





THE REBELLION IN 1861 AND 
IN 1864. 
WE give on page 181 a dissolving view of the 


* Rebellion, representing the preportions to which it 


has been diminished since October 1, 1861. The 
light tint on the map shows the territory which 
since that time has been conquered by our forces, 
amounting to at least one half of the original Con- 
federacy. And the half which has been left has, as 
the reader will perceive, been entirely cut into two 
separate sections by our possession of the Mississippi 
and our victories in East Tennessee. ~ 





HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA. 


Tus town, which is now the head-quarters of 
General Logan, and a sketch of which we give on 
page 188, is the only one in the South that I have 
visited, says our correspondent, that in itself sug- 
gests inhabitants of cultivated taste and refinement. 
The streets are regularly laid out, and well shaded 
by fine trees. The houses, too, have architectural 
design—a something that few homes of “‘ y* Tchiv- 
alrie” can boast—and have about them gardens well 
laid out, and very neatly kept. The inhabitants 
are disposed to be “‘ Union,” but are fearful of the 
consequence of an avowal in its favor, in event of 
the reoccupation of the town by the rebel troops. 
Still there are among the citizens very many 
stanch Union men, who do not hesitate to say their 
thought. I have seen but one female endeavor to 
show her dislike for the ‘‘wretched Yank.”’ This 
one, after much effort, got up such a visage that I 
produced sketch-book and pencil to reproduce the 
novelty; but she would not stay en pose, and for 
consequence has not the distinguished honor of an 
appearance in Harper. The Court-house Square 
is each evening the scene of a dress-parade of the 


the very neatest that have ever been seen. 
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THE TWENTIETH REGIMENT. 
WE give on page 189 a sketch the 
Twentieth REeG@DUEST, 








passed were those which, during the riots of last 
July, had witnessed a far different scene. The 
hunted then wege the {éted now; the crouching 
suppliants for life then were now the upright and 
triumphant defenders of the Government that mo- 
mentarily found itself unable to defend them against 
their persecutors. Over a bundred thousand spec- 
tators were assembled on Union Square to witness 
this noble act of revenge. We quote the following 
a Colonel Bartram’s speech made on that occa- 


It has been the habit of those among us who - 
thise with the traitors now in arms against us to snecr at 
what they are pleased to term tlhe cowardice of the negro. 
I hope that Port Hadson, Fort Wagner, and Olustce have 
forever settled this question. In this regard I must be 
e to refer briefly to the conduct of the Eighth 

nited States colored troops, in the last-mentioned action. 

ly reason for doing this is, that for eome three or four 
months I was on duty with this reginient, as its Licuten- 
ant-Colonel, and d this period I had ampie opportuni- 
y acquainted with its officers and 
rank and file. No regiment 
better officered than the kigith, 
ani no regiment ever contained a braver or more resolute 
setofmen. How “hea fought is shown by their list 
of ; and, h a subordinate officer in a bet 
tery thought it a misfortune to be su 
regiment. 


but in having 
States vo biased, so 


ee a nee ae 
around his guns. 


LOGAN CROSSING LOOKOUT 
CREEK. 


On page 189 we give a sketch of Grwenat Lo- 
Gay's TRooPs movinc Across Looxour CREEK en 
route For East Tennessxe—this movement having 
connection with the late operations of Grant’s army. 
The command crossing the bridge is that of General 
Matthias. The view given in the sketch of Look~- 
out Mountain is said to be the very best. . 








HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Mvon mone Likety.—An “incorrigible young thief" ts 
more likely to attain ‘age before honesty !” 


A paper called Le Gratis has appeared in Paris. It 
costs francs a year. Every thing's dear in France, 
it coems. You can't get even gratis for nothing. 


An Irish leman visiting some friends, wes received 
with so hospitality, and drank so very hard, that he 
departed.in a shorter time than was ¢. ¢ and when 
asked the reason, very gravely said, “ be liked them 
so very much, and he ate and drauk so incessantly, that 
he was sure, if he had lived there « month longer, he 
would die in a fortnight.” 


M. About, in a recent publication, says of an avaricious 

that **it had been proved that, after having kindled 

his fire, be stuck a cork in the end of the bellows to save 
the little wind that was left in them.” 














peipeateigtiats 
Mr. Jones called upon the gataes who advertices to 
restore oil-paintings, and requested him to restore a valua- 
ble landscape which was stolen from him two years »go. 





The following contains thé alphabet: “John P. Brady 
gave mea walnut-box of quite a small size.” 





A Reriection By a Scn00L-nor.—The man who plants 
a bivch-tree near a echool-louse little knows what he is 
conferring on posterity. 





A gentleman who was determined to outdo the horti- 
culturist who raised chickens from egg-plants has euc- 
ceeded in producing a colt from a horse-cbestout and a 
calf from a cow-ard. 





Thedeath of a miser was lately announced thus: “On 
Friday last died, Josiah Braintree, of Bennington, at the 
age of ninety-eight. He retained his money to the last.” 


A Dutchman being advised to.rub his limbs well with 
brandy for the said he had heard of the 
remedy, but added, “I dush better as dat—I drinks de 
prandy, and den I rubs mine leg mit de pote.” 


‘* Why don’t you fire at those partri ?" exclaimed a 
a toa yo yh = “don't you see you 
we the whole covey your” “I know I have,” 
said Tomkins; “but when I have a aim at one, twe 


or three others will fly up right betw 
aim at.” : 











A poet has commenced a new epic, which begins well, ‘ 
Muses, bursting © 


It opens with an invocation to the Nine 
forth with these words, ‘‘ Ye femi-nines!" 


** Boy!” called out Brown to the waiter at Same's. “ Don't 
call me boy, Sir; I'm no boy, Sir,” said the latter. “Then 
do as you'd be done by,” put in Brown, “and don't call 
this mutton jamb any more.” 








Aman noted for his calmness and a scolding wife was © 


ghost. “I 
“If you are a man, I 


one night stopped in woods by a 
can’t stop, my friend,” sald he. 
must request you to get out of the way, and let me pass. 
If you are the devil, come along and take supper, ior I 
married your sister!” 


—_ 2 

The question has been asked, why it is impo- 
lite for gentlemen to go fn the presence fies in their 
in every way correct for the lndics 
themselves to appear before gentlemen without apy sleeves 








Where should of a’ packet-« his - 
wim ‘ so etahael 


When do 2 and 2 not make 4?—When they are 22. 
New Danisa Oatu.—“ Dash my Schles-wig!” 


Why is blindman's-buff like sympathy ? Because it is 
feeling for others. 


Some men not only forget their own names when they 
are drunk, but forget themeelves when they are sober. 




















At a christening, while s minister wae making the cer. 
tifleate, he the Gate, and happened M0 tux “Jat 
me see, this the thirtieth?’ “The thirtieth!" «x 

“indeed, but it’s only th 
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THE TWENTIETH UNITED STATES COLORED TROOPS RECEIVING THETR COLORS ON UNION SQUARE, MARCH 6, 1864,—[Su Pace 167.) 
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Morton’s Gotp Pens are now sold ‘at the 
eame prie~ 3 before the commencement of the war; this 
fs entira, -, ag to the Manufacturer's improvements in 
machinary, ha present large Retail Business and Cash-in- 
Advance System ; for, until he commenced advertising, 
his business was done on Credit and strictly with the Trade. 

The Morton Gold Pens are the only ones sold at old 
prices, as the makers of all other gold pene charge the 
Premium on the t Tax, &e.; but Mor- 
ton has in no case changed his prices, Wholesale or Retail. 

Of the great numbers sent by mail to all parts of the 
world during the past few yeers, not one in a thousand 
has failed to reach its destination in safety; showing that 
the Morton Gold Pen can be obtained by any one, in every 
part of the world, at the same pricegpostage only excepted. 

Reader, you can have an enduring, always ready, and 
reliable Goid Pen, exactly adapted to your hand and style 
of writing, which will do your writing vastly cheaper than 
Steel Pens; and at the present almost universal High- 
Preagure Price of everything, you can have a Morton Gold 
Pen cheaper, iz proportion to the labor spent upon it and 
material used, than any other Gold Pen in the World. 
If you want one, see “The Pen is Mightier than the 
Sword,” in next column. 


BURNETT'S 
Standard Flavoring Extracts 
Por Cooking Purposes. 


THE SUPERIORITY OF THESE EXTRACTS CON- 
SISTS IN HEIR 
Perfect Purity and Great Strength. 
We select the following testimonials: 


POPULAR. HOTELS. 


“* Pre-eminently superior to all others for culinary use.” 
*  Panuzr Hovse, Boston. 


“ Superior to any we have cover used.” 
Revers Hovszg, Boston. 
“Have used your Extracts for several years, and re- 
gard them the best in the world.” 
ae Firtu Avenvs Hore, New York. 
“Our test has proved them very excellent,” 
; Sr, Nicnoias Horer, New York. 
“ Tlave been found really superior by thorough and ez- 
clusive use in our Establisnment for years.” 
Continental. Hornt, Phila., Pa. 


‘+ Possess all the rare qualities claimed for them.” 
Evtaw Hovss, Baltimore, Md. 


“* Par superior to any in the market.” 
Wriiaen’s Horar, Washington, D. C. 
Comment is unnecessary. Our standard quality will 
remain unimpaired. : 


These Extracts are for sale in every city and town in 
the United States and Canadas. 


The best are the cheapest ! 
MANUFACTURERS AND PROPRIETORS,. 
JOSEPH BURNETT & CO, 
BOSTON. 


LATEST iNVENTION. 


GOLD. PENS. 
JUST OUT. , 








until now, all ne apt a been ong i | or 
to say against parties adv - pens 
ing them gold. We know that ours is the =) Arey 
and genuine di pointed and elastic the 
ket that can be sold anywhere near our 
Trade Prices by the Dozen. 

No, 1. Mepium PEx, 

No, 3. Mevrom Enorossine Pen, 

Ne. 3. Lanes Enqrossine Pex, 

A Discount of 10 per cent. made on all orders 
and upward. 


Sees 
S828 


Sample Pens. 
No, 1, Meprom Pex, 40 cents. 
NO. 2. Mapium Enerossrne, SO cents. 
No. 8. Lazer Enanossina, 65 cents. 
Warranted. 
We t every pen for one year, and to be solid 
gold, ge#Mine Irodium or Diamond pointed, and to pos- 


E 


eess all the elasticity of the most expensive gold pen . 
We apt | > ~ J address 1 the United States, 
tage on pt of price. oney properly regis- 
| ma * sealed comes at our risk. f 
GEORGE A. ELY & CO., Sole Manufacturers, No, 181 
Broadway, New York. . 





New Cavalry Badge, in 
Bolid Silver, $1 60. 

New Artillery and Batte- 
4 an in fine Gold Plate, 


New Battle Pin, with the 
P likeness of either General, 
~ in fine Gold Plate, $1. 





d $1 50. 
Also @ Solid Siiver Shield, or either A: Corps, Div. 
or Co. Pins, with your Name, Reg., end OL handsomely 


ved thereon, for $1. 
“"Ciberal commission and fums allowed to agents. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Union Playing Cards. 


Colonel for Kin¥, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jack. 52 enameied cards to the pack. Eagles, 8) 
Stare, and Flags are the euits, and you can play all the 

mes. ‘Twopacks, in cases, mailed free on receipt of $1. 
The ueusl discount to the trade. Send fora Cireular. Ad- 
dreas AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 

14 Chambers St., N. ¥., or 166 William Street, N. Y. 








66 Nie PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE 
SWORD.” 


THE GOLD PEN—THE BEST OF ALL PENS, 
MORTON’S GOLD PENS, 
THE BEST PENS IN THE WORLD. 

On receipt of any of the following sums in Cash, the 
Subscriber will send return mail, or otherwise, as di- 
sessed 0 Geld Bon ot Euusestesiing (ho aume ascending 
to description, 

GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 
% the Magic Pen; for 88 cents, the Lucky 

Pen; for 50 cents, the Alwa ly Pen; for 75 cents, 


the Elegant Pen; and for $1, the Excelsior Pen.—These 
Pens are not num but correspond in sizes to numbers 
2, 3, 4, 5, and 6 respectively. . 


THE SAME PENS IN SILVER-PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 


Fer 00 cant the Daal ee alae ae ae 
Pen; fi the Al Pen; for the Ele- 
Ff ery grey ett 


GOLD PENS, WITHOUT CASES. 
For $0 75 a No. 1 Pen, ist quality; or a No. 8 Pen, 8d 


uality. - 

For $100 oN. 2 Pen, Ist quality; or a No.8 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $1 25, a No. 8 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 5 Pen, 3d q ° 

For $1 50, a No. 4 Pen, Ist quality; or a No, 5 Pen, 2d 
qtality; or a No. 6 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $1 75, a No. 5 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 2d 


a No. 7 Pen; $3 258 No. 8 
Ist ® 


GOLD 
. CASES, WI 
wee Pen, ist quality; or a No 3 Pen, 3d 
quality. 
For $1 75, a No.2 Pen, 1st quality; or a No. 8 Pen, 24 
quality; or a No, 4 Pen, 8d quality. 
For $2 00,a No. 8 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 24 
quality ; or a No. 6 Pen, 8d A 
For $2 50 a No. 4 Pen, 1st quality; or a No, 5 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 3d quality. 
For $3 00, a No. 5 Pen, ist quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 2d 
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Brandreth’s Pills. 


THEIR MEDICAL QUALITIES. —In smail and re- 
peated doses, the effect of Brandreth's Vegetable Univer- 
sal Pills is to increase the activity of the secreting and ex- 
ereting organs. The alvine discharges become more li- 
quid, and contain a larger proportion of bile. The opera- 
tion of this extraordinary medicine does not stop here; 
the membranes of the lungs, of the eyes, and all the mem- 
branes become moister; the urine is increased in quan- 
tity, except in cases of Diabetes, when the secretion is re“ 
duced; the skin becomes damper and at the same time 
warmer where too cool, and cooler if too warm. So that 
Brandreth’s Pills seem to vitalize and promote the excre- 
tions generally. Even accumulations of fluids in the 
shut agcs—as the pleura, the peritoneum, arachnoid, and 
synovial membranes—diminish in quantity, and in some 
cases rgpidly disappear, from the use of these Pills. They 
remove, at the same time, all glandular swellings, enlarge- 
ments and indurations. Phlegmonous and other tumors 
are apparently melted away by their use, as well as small 
or large pimples from the face, eyebrows, &c., &c. In 
large doses, say of from five to ten Pills, they act as a 
powerful purgative, clearing the bowels first of their con- 
tents, and then acting upon the internal organs, cleansing 
them of slime, mucus, or any concretions not required for 
their healthy action. Thus the action of Brandreth's 
Pills is what is required to bring about thst state in all 
the organs, which results in their full to health. 
The blood-vessele, as well as the blood, are thus restored 
to perfect purity and vigor. 


“Our Papers” for March, contains thg celebrated 











U. 8. G. 
Se ere 


by mail, 
7 mW ANP 


ND & CO., No, 547 Broadway, N. ¥. 
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TURERS, 2 Platt Street, 








. [Marcu 19, 1864. 
} BRODIE’sS 
SPRING OPENING 


Took place on 
Tuesday, 8th March. 
BRODIE, 

The Leader of Fashions, 
Will make an early Spring Opening of 

Ladies’ Garments. — 


For novelty of style, for richness of material, and for 
endless variety of colors, coupled with moderate prices, 
the ladies of America never had such inducements to eal] 
on the 


“Leader of Fashions.” 
No. 300 Canal Street, 
Near Broadway. 





THE “RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 


SMOKING CASE. 
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Smoking Tobacco, = 
ea laror, put up in Packeges to 
Case, in various sizes for the General Trade. All 
Ordera promptly filled. 
OFFICE EWOOD MANUFACTURING CO., 
429 Broadway, cor. Howard Street, New York. 


ER 








“ HOME CIRCLE,” a collection of Piano Music, March- 
oS. Polkas, Quadrilles, &c.,2 vols, **SHOWER 
OF P ** Choice V: 











Madame Benedict's MILLINERY and DRESS- 
MAKING Establishment is now REPLETE with every 
IMPORTED NOVELTY oi the season. 

12 Waverly Place, N. ¥. 





'y> 

CARDS, splendidly litho- 

inal $ oe 

t cards each. PART ONE: OUR RELATIO 
PART TWO: THE ADVENT: | 


the Great Evil). Price, Cents each, post-paid. 
Dealers sending One Doar supplied with the three parts, 
terms liberal. 





post-paid. ‘Trade 
WM. A. STEPHENS, Publisher, 
No, 400 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 











WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent 


D2 YOU WANT L 4 
an ee a ee the smooth- 






Marc 19, 1864.] 

















J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 *g 


WATOHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 


Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each 
without regard to value, and 
not to be paid for till “you 
know what you are to get. 


Of Articles to be sold for One 


Dollar each. 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches ......csceeeeees eeeee 6000 each. 


500 Ladies’ and Gent's Sliver Watches.. 15 00 each. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 + © Aiea «+ 300to 500 each. 
8000 Cameo Brooches ..........+++. 400 to 600 each. } 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches....... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Bfooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Ear Drops.:.........++ 400 to. 6.00 eackr. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ..........++ 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Wateh Keys..........sssee00s 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 600 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs..........+ 250 to 600 cach, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons......e..se.00+ 750 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings..........-...0s00. 250 to 500 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings............... 250 to 6 00 each. 
C000 Sem, ndash serensncessons 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M’ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils.........- 400 to 600 each. 


All of the qhove list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each, Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
» gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar aud take the article or not. 


In all transactions by mail, we shall 
charge foy forwarding the Certificates, 
paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be in- 
closed when the Certificate is- sent for. 
Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five 
for $10; and a hundred for $15. 


AGznTs.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cdhts to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 





ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all ory occu; 
Union troops, should be sent by HARN EN'S EXPRESS, 
No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


NES 





very ting Gold 
ly be detected 6. 


GEORGE A; ELY & CO., Iuporrers, 181 Broapway, 
late 208 Broapway, New York. 


AKER'S RHEUMATIC BALM, 
BAKER'S FEVER COOLER, 
BAKER'S COUGH MIXTURE, 
, BAKER'S CROUP ALLEVIATOR, 
are four remedies which no family should ever be 
” Price $1 por bottle each. . 


Also, 
BAKER'S KIDNEY AND GRAVEL REMEDIES, which 
are invaluable. Price 
aL Deror: No. 154 Tenth Street, near Fourth 


. Sold by the principal Druggiste. 
sent 10 any address upon receipt of price. 
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CRISTADORO’S 


YA RAS SX. 
F YOU WANT TO KNOW 





Consti, 
Salt Kheum, Cancer, 





sore general p' 
cents. Nos. 1, 2, and 8, 17 cents. 
Address A. J. GRAHAM, No. 491 @roadway, N. Y. 


Military and Naval 


CoLLEcTion and Banxtixe Orricr.—Somes, Brown & 
Co., No. 2 Park Plate, New York, adjust and collect every 
variety of just claims against the Government or States: ' 
Hond-Books containing laws, é&c., sent by mail, free. 











R 
Diseases of the Heart, Neuralgia, How to Re- 
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* wRom 
The American Watch 
‘Company. 

Tt having come to our knowledge that imitations of the 
American Watch have been put upon the market in great 
numbers, calculated, by their utter worthiessness, to in- 
jure the reputation of our genuise products—to protect 
our own interests and the public from imposition, we again 
publish the trade marks by which our Watohes may in- 
variably be known. 

We manufacture four styles of Watches: 

The rrmet has the name 

“AMERICAN WATCH CO., Waltham, Mass," en- 
graved on the inside plate. 

The szconp has the name 

“APPLETON, TRACY & CO., Waltham, Mass,” en- 


“Pp. 8 BARTLETT, Waltham, Mass.,.” engraved on 
the inside plate. 

All the above styles have the name “ American Watch 
Co.” painted on the dial, and are warranted in every 
spect. . 

The rourTu has the name 

“WM. ELLERY, Boston, Mass,"* engraved on the in- 
side plate, and is not named on the dial. 

All the above described Watches are made of various 
sizes, and are sold in gold or silver cases, as may be re- 
quired. ° 

It is hardly possible for us to accurately describe the nu- 
merous imitations to which we have alluded. They are 
usually inscribed with names so nearly approaching our 
own as to escape the observation of the unaccustomed buy- 
er. £ome are represented as made by the ** Union Warton 
Co., of Boston, Mass."'—no such company existing. Some 
are named the ‘* Soldier's Watch,” to be sold as our Fourtu 
or Wa. Excery grade, usually known as Tus “ Soupirr’s 
Warton ;" others are named the “ Aprieton Watcu Co. ;" 
others the “ P. S. BartTLEY,” instead of our P. S. Barr- 
Lett, besides many varieties named in such a manner as 
to convey the idea that they are the veritable productions 
of the American Watch Company. 

A littlt attention on the part of buyers will protect them 
from gross imposition. 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 


Agents for the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Portable Printing Offices. 


For the Army and Navy 
Hospitals, eben, 
and all who 








six cents. Adams 
Co., No. 26 Ann St., N. Y., 
and 85 


8t., 





TO SOLDIERS. 
Ring, made cntirely of Fine Gold, with the Name, 


Anew 

Co., and Ki beautifully engraved upon the outside, for 

$6; in Solid Sliver, at 50. ab gl dag ape 
KEITH, 208 Broadwa¥, N. Y. Dealer in all 


E. R. 
inds of Army Badges, Watches, Gold Pins, &c. 





HE COLOR OF YOUR EYES. of Blue 
Fyes, Black Brown Eyes, li E Gray 
Eyes, Green Eyes, Chi s and the Eyes of Cele- 
brated Persons—Poetry of the 
P The bright black Kye, melting blue, 
I can not choose between the two; 


ICAL Jounxat for Mazon, now ready, — 
$1502 year. Address Fower & Wats, 





(Parenter Avri, 1863,) ; 
For burning Coal Oil or Kerosene without Chimney. 
GIVES A PURE WHITR MGHT without Chimney. 


SIZE. 
sent on of $1. 
aRChER & PA ,, Manufacturers of Gas Fix- 
Chandeliers, &c., 9, 11 and 13 Mer- 
cer New Y 
N.B. Siocans so Bement and Gatiqe. Cireu- 


lars with particulars sent 











A MONTH! I want to hire Agente in 
county at $75 a month, expenses paid,‘ 
Address 


$7 


my new cheap Family eg te 
_— 


Spring Num 
presents a 





25 cte.; or yearly 
Dollar’s worth of Extra Pat- 


ror of Fashions, $2 75, Ices than the poss of ' alone ; 


s. 8 
OREST, No, 473 Broadway, N. Y. 


EMPLOYMENT 
Thousands ean 








“+ sdrese C, MUNRO BROWK, 14 Bleecker St,, N. ¥. 














AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAPNESS Ix 
WATCHES MUST LNGURE . 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


- by eut- 
ting or heavy engraving, making it nu only in '- 
ance, but in durability.” the bent : of ‘Bola 


rin ce. 
The vale of these watches in the army is 

as they very readily do, at $96 
dollars i 


ay ap mt by any one of an ae tact 

At WHOLESALE OnLY! In heavy ing Cases, - 
tifully engraved, white enamel dial, and. ji cut hand», 
in good running order, by the half dozen, { pos 

$2 38; » 20 cts. Sold only by oaNxe, 

be safely sent by mail. 

t@” TERMS CASH, trvagianiy ot apvaxex. No 
agents employed ; buyers muat deal directly with us. If 
money is sent ug by express or mail in @ registered letter 
it is at our risk Orders will meet the most promyt and 


faithful attention. 
BEROS., Sole Importers, 
Broadway, cor. Courtlandt 8'., New York. 


DR. B. O. PERRY, 


‘DERMATOLOGIST, 


‘ 





49 Bond Street, New York, 
Formerly of 29 Winter Street, treats snecesrful- 
ly all Diseases of the Scalp, Loss of Hair, and Premature 
Blanching. ALs0, Moth and other Dis- 
colorations from the without injury to the textare or 
color of the skin. Consultations free. 


For particulars enclose stamp for Circular. 

Jost Whar EveRrBovy Wants 
OUR NEW POCKET ALBUM 

(For Souvize anp Crvintan.) 
Holding Sixteen Pictures, is the chen pest and best Posket 
Album ever offered to the public. ; 
Sent by Mail to on of 
~ 4 any address, pcet-paid, on receipt 
Ts cnn be filed with Pictures (16) and sent by mall to 
pane dehy Do SOT ply ard 4 
domains, at very sum Cents peatage. 
All orders promptly filled 

- SAMUEL BOWLES & COMPANY, 

Photograph Album Marufacturers, 


A MONTH! I want Agents at $00 « 
expenses paid, to sell my Bverlastin, Ponciie 
circulars 


$ Burners, and 18 other articies. 
sent free. Address JOHN F. LORD, Biddeford, Maine. 
-HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have Just Published : 
LYMAN BEECHER'S AUTOBIOGRAPHY AND COR- 
RESPONDENCE. <i, y, Correspondence, &0. 


hie 8cn, Casein 

and > 

on Wood. In two Volumes, 12mo, Cloth. (Vol. 1. just 
ready. Prive $1 75.) 

THE WIFE'S EVIDENCE. ANovel, By W.G. Wiz. 
8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 

A POPULAR HAND-BOOK OF THE NEW TESTA- 

MENT, Grozex Cumming MoWmorres. 12me, 











Fact 
ot hg ly np geen ~ aay 
Long,” &e. 8vo, Cloth, $1 00; Paper, 75 cunts. 


HALPPER’S 





» 3 ee 

50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 60, 

7 and Harrr2’s WErKr, togethér, 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pus vismans. 


; Circulation over 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEKLY, 





One CG forTwo Years |. 4... 500 
And an Tots Copy wilt dé allowed for eocrn Club 
at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25, 


go Apverfisers.Seven'y-five Cente par line 
er ioe for outside adver- 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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A HINT FOR THE SANITARY PAIR. 





Visitor. ‘But don’t you think you might have a little of yonr hair cut off without spoil- 


ing the general effect ?” 


Gotpen-Harrep Lass. “Oh no! I’m keeping it all for the Fair! ll have Scissors, 
you know, and let the Cavaliers cut off little locks of it at the current prices for gold.” 





PISK & HATCH. 


Bankers and Dealors in Government Securities, - 


AND 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, 
No. 38 Wall Strect, New York. 


an Ss ciaittidaitahioesiioen OS SOES TS Peis 
lad 
Watches Given Away. 
Agents and Dealers look at the Great Chance to make 
Money we offer, by engaging in the sale of our Nsw Nov- 
gevty STaTionERY Prize Packet. Only $]§ capital re- 
quired to obtain a Watcu, FREx, with first order. We also 
offer Sruexprp Sree: EnGravines. $]Q invested will 
yield #o. Never before such inducements were offered. 
Full particulars in Circulars, mailed free. 
G. 8. HHASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman Street, N. Y., 


4 The Oldest Established Prize Package House in the U. 8. 





HOW TO BE 
A GENTLEMAN. 


Read that excellent new hand-book, indispensable for 
all who would really know 

HOW TO WRITE, HOW TO BEHAVE, 

HOW TO TALK, HOW TO DO BUSINESS. 

Ore handsome 12mo vol., 600 pages, sent by first post 
for $2. Agents wanted. Address FOWLER & WELLS, 
No. 508 Broadway, New York. 











thie ; 
“Spe . r) 
Putnam Clothes-Wringer. 


ESTIMONY OF MESSRS. JNO. W. WHEELER, of 
Cleveland, Ohio, and John U. Lefferts, of New York. 
Porwam Mre. Co.: 

GENTLEMEN: I know from practical experience that iron 
well galvaizned with zinc will not oxidize and rust one 
ne oes I can safely say, after several years ex: nce 

the manufacture of chain, for chain-pump and water- 
drawers, in which ! have tested the affinity of iron and 
zinc, that, if the process is conducted property, it is a per- 
fact weld of the two. 

Nearly one year ago my family commenced using one 
of your Wringers. It now performs all of its functions as 
well as it did the first time it was used, and has become an 
indispensable article with us. I have closely observed sev- 
eral other kinds of clothes-wringers, the modus operandi 
being different, trying to produce the same results as the 
Putcam Wringer, but in my judgment they have failed. 
The Putnam Wringer is as near perfect 28 possible, and I 
2a0 cheerfully recommend it to be the best in use, 

Respectfully yours, JOUN W. WILEELER, 

Many years’ experience in the gulvanizing business en- 

ables me to indorse the above stat: iment in ail purticnlars, 
JOHN C. LEFFERTS, No. 100 Beekman Street. 

New York, January, 1864. 

Patented in the United States, England, Canada, and 
Australia. Agents wanted in every town. 

No. 2, $5 50; No. 1, $6 00; No. A, $s. 
; Manufactured and sold, wholesale and retail, by 
The Putnam Manufacturing Co., 
! No, 18 Platt Street, N. Y.. and Cleveland, Ohio. 
8S. C. NORTHROP, Agent. 


Andrews’ Excelsir Yeast 
Powder. 


Gives universal satisfaction. ‘+ It is the best.” Firet- 
class dealers throughout the country keep it. E.tablisiied 


14 yeare! 
THOS. ANDREWS «& CO., 
136 and 138 Cedar Street, New York. 








Daw er's CamP AND Fagees hepenn--thelan sell- 
books in the market, Nearly 100 per cent. allowed to 
s trade. Now ready, Ni 1. Incidents of Camp Life; 


Mercedes ; the w's Child; No, 3, Nor- 
Be Pasian * or, tb ‘a of the Lighthouse. "Price 15 
ex. TBD Publisher, 13 Park Row, N.Y. _. 


= 











A Beautiful Complexion: free frem Tan 
Pimples and Freckles, may easily be procured by using 
the * BALM OF THOUSAND FLOWERS.” For shay- 
Ing it is unsurpassed. It is composed of palm ofl, honey, 
and other valuable articles, highly perfumed by its own in- 
sredicnts, and when need for washing, night and morning, 
renders the skin eoft and white, and free from blemish, 
Price 59 cents, 

The Trade supplied by HOWARD, SANGER & CO., 
od and 107 Chambers Street, N. Y., and for sale by all 

ruggiste, ° 
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The only enameled ‘+ 'Turn-over" Collar made in met- 
als. Send $1 for a “'Turn-over” or 75 cents ~. a “*Chok- 
er,” to C. H. WELLING, 94 Pine Street, N.-Y., and re- 
ceive it by return mail. 


To the Trade. 


PHOTOGRAPHS. 


Excelling everything in the line yet produced, in beau- 
ty of tion, and tion of subjects. 








These Photographs are produced in the highest style of 
the Art, and the subjects—with the exception of some that 
are standard—are all NEw, and the very choicest that can 
be produced, to which will be continually added new sub- 
ject:, all choice. No poor stock will be used in the man- 
ufacture of our Photographs, and no subjects will be found 
among our Stock, that will not command a-ready sale. 
Dealers, in ordering of us, can depend De cay tting the 
most saleable Photographie Stock produced in the country. 
Send for Catalogue. Address B. W. HITCHCOCK, 
Chambers Street, New York (Manufactory). 


.The Parlor Magician; 


Or, One Hundred Tricks for the Drawing Room. 

Containing an Extensive and Miscellantous Collection 
of Conjuring and Legerdemain; @eights with Dice, Dom- 
inoes, Cards, Ribbons, Rings, Fruit, Coin, Balls, Hand- 
kerchief:, etc., ali of which may be Performed in the Par- 
lor or Drawing Koom, without the aid of any apparatus; 
also embracing a choice variety of Curious Deceptions, 
which may be performed with the aid of simple appara- 
tus; the whole illustrated and clearly explained wh 121 
engravings. l’aper covers, price a cents; bound in 
Boards, with cloth back, 38 cents, Published by DICK 
& FITZGERALD, No. 18 Ann Street, N. Y. Also for 
Sale by all Bookacllers in this place. Copies of the above 
books sent by mail, to any address, free of postage, on re- 
ceipt of the price. . 








STAMME RING 


And Stuttering cured by Batcs's Patent Scientific Appli- 
ances. For (New Idition of) descriptive Pamphlets and 
Drawings, address IL C, L. MEARS, 277 W. 23d St., N. Y. 


Holloway’s Ointment.—Tic bane of Scrofula, 
the.King’s Evil of our ancestors, has rio foe like this de- 
tergent and ewgdicating salve. Its healing qualities are 
unequaled in the cure of salt rheum, sore legs, core breasts, 
and the scald head, and ring-worm, the cnemies of-the 
nursery. It renews the coating of the skin, and leaves no 
trace behind of former disfigurement. Sold at the manu- 
factory, No. 80 Majden Lane, New York, and by all Drug- 
gists, at 80 centa, 70 cents, and $1 10 per pot. 


“The Bec irae. 


N those cases of scanty, retarded growth, where the 
porson is over 18, by its remarkable nourishing and 
stimulating power, the Tennessee Swamp Shrub Balsam 
hes been found infallible, in exciting the Beard, Moue- 
tache, &c., to an exceedingly fine and vigorous growth. 
‘The history of this Balsam, with a emall sample box, will 
be sent sealed, on receipt of return postage. 


; JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, N. Y. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
Magnifying small objects 500 times. MATLED FREF ev- 
erywhere for 3Q Cents. Five of different powers for 
$100. Address F. C. ROWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 
Straight Hair made Wavy!! without heat- 
ing it, by using Ivin's Patent Hair Crimpere. For sale 
at Vartety Stores, 

















FINE WATCH FREE, 
And $15 Per Day made. Basy. . 


By the Great ‘‘original and only genuine" 
ms, S anD SraTionery Packaggs, each of 
which contains “more real taluable articles" than any 
half-dozen other packages ever sold. Each Package con- 
tains Fine Wri: Matcrials, Engravings, Fashion Plates, 
Fancy Articles, Yankee Notions, Games, Recipes, Many 
Ways to Get Rich, Rich Presents of Fine Jewelry, &c. 
The whole worth several dollars if bought separate. Price 
Profits 


case Watch, genuine English movements, perfect time- 
fa ma PRESENTED FREE TO EACH AGENT. Beware of im- 
tat b 

We are the sole manufacturers of the GREAT ORIG- 
INAL RICKARDS PRIZE PACKAGES, each of which 
we have copyrighted according to law. None others are 
genuine. For an expose of the swindling op2rations as 
| on pry by other parties, see editorial in New York Tri- 

ne of Friday, Feb. 26. Send for our great new Circu- 
lars for 1864, containing “extra premium inducements, 


= Cert ee ae 
ARMY 
WATCH. %§ 


A Beavtiru. Encravep Goitp PLatep Watcn, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, emall size, enameled dial, cut hands, 
“+ English Movements,” and correct timekeeper, sent free 
by mail in neat case, only T. 

A Sitver Watcn, same as above, only $7. Specially 
adapted to the Army. 


$15 European Timekeeper. $15 
Or, Compass Warton. 

A Suprrs ‘‘ Extra Double Gold Plated" engraved or en- 
gine turned Hunting Case Watch, Magic Spring, ‘* Genu- 
ine English Jeweled or Nickel Movements,” Independent 
Action, Self Balance, and has 8 NEAT MINIATURE COMPASS 
set in the movements, making it a “ Correct Guide" to 
the Soldier or Traveler. Perfect timekeeper, ** warranted 
one year.” WHILL STAND Aor, and is an 

Exact Imitation of $100 Watch, 
Used by the British Army Officers, 
Sent free by mail, in elegant Morocco Case, for Gnly $15. 

Tue CEeLcesratep Eneuisn Court Warton, for ladies. 
‘* Rich escutcheon designs,” ruby movements, only $18. 

ENGLIsn STERLING Strver Lever Watcies, engraved 
Hunting Case, full jeweled movements, 18. 

Genuine American Levers, full jeweled, and in massive 
Sterling Silver Hunting Cases, only $3). 

teal English Duplex Gold Watches. Finé article, 
from $45 to $100. 

Good Watches, for Army use, of all descriptions. We 
are sole importers of the above styles of European Watch- 
es, Catalogue of trade prices mailed free. 

Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper of Feb, 20 says 
of the ** European Timekeeper,” “It is a novelty here, 
and an imitation of the celebrated timekeeper so much in 
use among the British army u..\cers, and is calculated to 
meet the wants of our soldiers in the field." [llustrated 
Nets says, ‘*Correct timepieces ; and for beauty and fine 
finish they are equal in appearance to $100 watches.” 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Importers, 38 & 40 
Ann Street, New York. 


~ GOLD PENS AND CASES > 


Retailed at wholesale prices. 14 ki Gold Pen, Solid 
Silver Case, $1 60, warranted for one year, guarantee ac- 
companying cach Pen: Send for‘a circular. Pens re- 
pointed on receipt of 35 cenis. 

E. 8. JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


- HOYT’S HIAWATHA ~— : 
Hair Restorative. 


The standard preparation for the hair. Warranted in 
all cases to restore faded and gray hair and whiskers to 
their ORIGINAL color. It restores the natural shading 
of one hair with another, and thus gives a life appearance 
instead of the dull dead black of dyes, so that tlre most 
critical cbserver can not detect its use. It does not re- 
quire previous soaping and washing, and hours for its ap- 
plication, nor does it stain the skin; but is as readily ap- 

lied and easily wiped from the skin as any hair-dressing. 

t does not claim to make the hair come in when it has 
once fallen out; nothing will do that, whatever may be 
advertised to the contrary; but it will prevent it from 
falling out, make it soft and silky, and cleanse it and the 
scalp from all impurities and humors, and entirely over- 
come the bad effects of previous use of preparations con- 
taining sulphur, sugar of lead, &c. 


HOYT’S IMPERIAL 
COLORING CREAM. 


An appropriate accompaniment to the Hiawatha; oils 
and colors the hair at the same time, and changes light 
and red hair to'a beautiful brown er black. Sold every- 
where. JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Piace, N. Y. 








WARDS SHIRTS 


SENT EVERYWHERE 
By MAILorEXPRESS 


teady made or to measure, at $33, $39, and $45 per doz. 
Self-Meastrement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for Self-Measyrement, list of prices, 
and pret of diffprent styles of Shirts and Collars sent 
free everywhere. 
.FRENCH FLANNEL OVERSHIRTS, $3 00, $3 75, and 
$4 50 each; all cut one yard long. A single shirt sent b 
mail on receipt of the cash and 63 cents postage for eac 


shirt. { 
Send the size of your neck. Also 








ENAMELED WHITE, 

Ilaving the appearance and comfort of linen, have been 
worn in England for the last two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one min- 
nie with a sponge. . 

To Military Men and Travellers they are invaluable. 

Price 75 cts. each; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt of 90 conta. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

AGENTS WANTED in every 'Town in the Union. 


S. W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway, N. ¥. 


eS eae 
Dyspepsia Tablets, 

For Indigestion, Hearthurn, &c., manufactured only by 

& G. WELLING, and sold i 50 


cents per box, Depot No. 267 Centre St., New York, Bec 
ond floor. Sent free by mail for 65 cents, 


* Shulte’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or refunded. Sent post- 
paid, for 80 centa, Address C, F SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 








$47 AMERICAN $47 
LEVER WATCHES. 
* x Mark, re 8. Bartlett, Wal- 
am, - Mass., Jeweled, i 
RANTED, in 4 0z, ia palpi 
ng ey gold joints, fancy push pin, 
or 


Also every variety of Watches 
All orders from the i be fen pray team 
press Companies will not take bills for collection on soldiers, 
J.L. PERGUSON, Importer of Watches. 
208 Broadway New York. 
Get the Best. 


t TEN FOR ONE DOLLAR. 4) 


Card Photographs 
(5000 Different Subjects) 
Prominent and Noted Persons, 


LIVING AND DEAD. 


All the Major-Generals, the President 
and Cabinet, 


AND ALL THE 


Prominent Officers of the Army and 
Navy. : 
Actors, Actresses, FANCY AND MISCELLANEOUS Pic- 
tyres, &c., &c. 

10 for One Dollar, or 15 Cts. Single Picture. Sent 
free to any address. Enclose Stamp, and send for List of 
Albums and Card Photographs. 

To insure prompt and honorable dealing, SEND YOUR 
ORDERS TO 
G. G.. EVANS, Publisher, 
630 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Penn. 
N. B. A Classified Catalogue of over 16,000 different 


books in every department of literature sent to any ad- 


dress on receipt of 5 cents. Premium Certificates of new 


Watch and Jewelry Enterprise sent on receipt of 10 cents. 


250 Rare Receipts. 


Seventeen Eleetrotype Engravings. 
TELLS WHAT TO DO, AND HOW TO Do IT. 








The best Family Receipt-Bcok ever published. 
Sent frec by mail fer 25 cents. 
IIUTCHINSON & CO., Publishers, 
442 Broadway, New York. 


Perfectly Pure Articles. 
“Crram Tartar,’ “ Bi-Cn. Sopa,” “ Paragon Sai#- 
natus,” “* Exorrstor Yeast Pownpesr,” sold by 
THOS. ANDREWS & CO., 
136 and 13S Cedar Street, New York. 








Another Brilliant Contributor 
The New York Mefbury. 
Miss Harriet E. Prescott, 


AUTHOR OF ‘AMBER GODS” AND OTHER POPU- , 


ULAR TALES, 
whose works of fiction have placed her among the first in 


American Novelists, - 


has Leen engaged to write for the LEADING FAMILY 
PAPER OF THE COUNTRY, and her initial contribu- 
tion, entitled ’ 


Miss Devonshire 
will appear in THE NEW YORK MERCURY of March 
19th, now ready everywhere at the News Depots. 

Miss Harriet FE. Prescott is the daughter of the great 
American historian, William H,. whose fame is 
as wide as the circle of civilizction, and whose memory is 
cherished by his countrymen with a feeling of veneration 
accorded no other author, with the exception, perhaps, of 
Washington Irving. The daughter, like the father, has 
the gift oy genius, and her stories in the * Atlantic Month- 
ly Magazine” have added largely to the ige and pop- 
ularity of that able periodical, and she imparts to every 
subject upon which her powerful phen a fasci- 
nating interest. To a mind richly “with varied 
knowledge, she adds an imagination that is fetterless in 
in its flights, though it never soars into the"region of the 
impossible. Her latest production, 


Miss Devonshire, 


written expressly for*eTHE NEW YORK MERCURY, is 
founded upon a striking and very peculiar incident of the 
war, portraying, with remarkable vivacity and brilliancy, 
the role played by the Belle Boyds and other sirens of the 

Rebellion, nad verifying the old adage, that “ Love rules 
the camp, the court, the grove.” 


The NEW YORK MERCURY is the sharpest and most 
brilliant ofall the literary weeklies, and expends more mon- 
ey for eminent talent than any other paper. Terms of 
enbecription, cash in advance, $2 a year; three copies $5; 
six copies 39; eight copies $12; with an extra one free to 
the clubber. Address CAULDWELL & WHITNEY, Pub- 


Sirs :—Having had occasion 
to use Perry Davis’ Pain Killer 
\, in my family for the last five 








} ery inet Feeling 

Wj/ that it was this medicine that 
/ saved my child's life, when at- 
Y tacked with Cramp Colic, it is 
a pleasure to me to recommend 
it as a godd family medicine, 
and one which évery family ouf&bt to have in their house. 
In cases of emergency, there can be nothing better ; at 
least, F havg always found it so, and I find it to be gener- 
ally knowg and : 


¥ fully, 


American Swiss. and English Watches 
perio’ of cases. Orders from 
Trade or Army (ange or smal promply and falthfly 
attended to, Fett BYNNER, 175 Broedway, N. ¥- J 
re : ~~ oe 








